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“RALLY ROUND THE FLAG.” 


Tuts week we print, on pages 632 and 633, an- 
other picture which shows at a glance the position of 
the Union men in this contest. The constitutional 
standard-bearer, who through good report and evil 
report has held the flag of the country aloft and tri 
umphbant, is represented surrounded by his gallant 
fellow-citizeng of the army and navy, who on land 
and sea have maintained the honor and integrity of 
the nation. Neither he nor they ask for “‘an im- 
mediate cessation of hostilities” —neither he nor they 
are ignorant of the great price of constant sacrifice 
of every kind that must be paid for the final victory 
of the people over their enemies ; of loyal men over 


traitors; of the great mass of men who live by their 
own labor over a privileged class that call workmen 
“ mud-sills ;” the triumph of the true Democracy 
over the only aristocracy in the land. 

“ Soldiers,” said the President a few days since 
to a returning regiment, ‘‘I thank you in behalf of 
the country for the services you have rendered 
The war is for the perpetuation of the principle of 
equal rights to all. In this Government the sober 





GENERAL WARREN 


Entered sece ording to Act of Congress, in the Year 1864, by Harper & Brothers 


and industrious have an equal chance. I ox 

the White House now ; but there is an equal chance: 
that your father’s son may be as fortunate as my 
father's son.” 

These are the words of a true Democrat and ho 
est man, sprung from the people, and conscious that 
he is upholding their cause against traitorous enc 
mies every where ‘This is your war,” he says 
“ Boys, rally round your Flag! ; 


GEN. WARREN EXTENDING HIS 
LINES. 


Tue sketch which we give on this page is « 
which illustrates an ope ration continually groin on 
on General Grant's extreme left. According to 
the rebel journals the Lieutenant-General is slow 
ly pushing westward from the Weldon Railroad 
as he moves in this direction he fortities his extend 
ed line. The scene given in the sketch relates 
especially to General Warren's front. The work 
of fortifying goes on at night, to avoid exposure to 
the enemy's fire. 
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n the Clerk's Office of the District Court for the Soutl 


THE U. S&S. TORPEDO-BOAT 
“NEW ERA.” 

Ow September 8, at Fairhaven, Connecticut, was 
launched the torpedo-boat New Fra, of which we 
give a sketch on page 636, It is the first boat 
of the kind worthy of notice She is a wooden ves 
sel, seventy-five feet long, twenty feet beam. and 
even feet depth of hold She is securely built, her 





hes avy beams being supported | i ne (knees 
bolted and fastened, and is to receive an armor plat 
ing sufficient to make her shot and shell proof Her 
engine has a cylinder eighteen inches in diameter 
with eighteen inches stroke of: piston, and works a 


crew capable of propelling the vessel at the rate 
of twelve miles an hour The boiler furnishes the 
steam for the main engine as well as for the auxili 


ry enyines, which work the submerging pumps, and 
the mechanism by which the torpedo arm places the 
torpedo beneath the ship. Forward of the boiler is 
the steering wheel, and then comes the torpedo-ma- 
chine. It requires twelve men to man the vessel 


The following is the method in which the torped 
machine operates : As the vessel advances toward 
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her victim a torpedo, varying in charge from eixty 
to two hundred pounds of powder, ia placed in a 
basket-like contrivance, attached to a long rod 
The torpedo is capped, and the hammer which is t 


explode it is secured, and every thing being in read- 


iness, the large working box i« closed, the gate at 
the bow of the vessel is raised; the water then 
rushes in until it is filled The machine is now set 
in motion, and a long iron arm carries the basket 
containing the torpedo out from the weasel, and 
closing up to the enemy, by eans of a rod within 
t! irm, the torpedo is released from its receptack 
and j osited : water ust such L oe sifion 
a llow it to f Pp acaiast the bottem of the 
vezsel intended to be destre i The machinery 
till keeps on re ‘ snd the same motion which 
caused the ar to ru out bring: it back: the vessel 
in the mean time back t of the way of the ves-el 
intended to be inh | at the moment fixed upon 


" 


the hammer fall exploded, and the work 
} 


is done Phe basket may be again charged and the 
process repeated I invention of this ingenious 
machine, by Chief-Fngineer W. W. Woow, U.S.¥ 
potre } aT yer i ibs rine warfar 


EXTENDING AND FORTIFYING His LINES ACKOSS THR WELDON RAILROAD,—[{Oeercmen ov AR. Warn.) 
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SOLDIERS’ HYMN. 


Tere is a land where strife shall cease, 
Where arms shall clash no more; 
Where all is calm content and peace; 
Lord, bring us to that shore} 
In the rougi: tent, in the wild tent, 
In the marches by the way, 
Be thou the soldier's comforter, 
His strength, his staff, his stay. 


About the graves of zood men gone 
Make thou the grass to shine; 
Our armies lead to victory on, 
And make their victories thine. 
In the rough tent, in the wild tent, 
In the marches by the way, 
Be thou the soldier’s comforter, 
His strength, his staff, his stay. 


And when we've done with life’s events, 
When the dark shadows fall, 
Help us, O Lord, to strike our tents 
For the last march of all. 
To the sad tent, to the sick tent, 
To the dying tent, come down, 
And gem the rough wood of the cross 
With the blossoms of the crown. 
kms oration 
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THE CHICAGO CANDIDATE. 


(Q\HE patriotism of the American people re- 
jected with such instant scorn and indigna- 
tion the craven platform of the M‘CLELLAN and 
PENDLETON party that the managers are now 
painfully straggling to separate the candidates 
rom the Convention and platform. So far as 
gards Mr. Penpixrton this effort is hopeless. 
‘¢ is as plainly and fully upon the record as 
r. Vatuanpieuam. His political philosophy 
precisely that of Catnoun and Jerrerson 
,vis. He is a Union man of the school of 
ypERT Toomps and Yancey, and of no other. 
“Union” capital can be made out of Mr. 
once H.Penxpieton. He is therefore passed 
and M‘Creuuan’s letter is offered as ‘‘a 

od enough” platform un..f after the election 

** My face’is my fortune, Sir, she said.” His 

stter is his platform, we are told. That would 
ave been a more plausible deception if the party 
hich is to support him had not already de- 
clared what he is todo. The representatives of 
at party from all parts of the country, and 
esh from their constituents, met at Chicago 

id deliberately proclaimed their opinions and 

ir policy; and as the Néw York Herald, the 

rliest supporter of M‘Cimian, truly says: 

The Copperheads are the law-makers of the 

Yemocratic party”—if the meeting at Chicago is 
© be allowed to usurp that name. 

But the letter itself does not deny the asser- 
tion of the platform that the war is a failure ; 
on the contrary, it substantially repeats it, by 
saying that we derive no result from our victo- 
ries. It does not reject the effort for an imme- 

ate cessation of hostilities; it says merely that 
when it shall be probable, whether by means of 
such an effort or otherwise, that the rebels are 
ready for peace upon the basis of the Union, 
then—they may return to their obedience to 
the Government? Not at all; but that then 
we will proceed to consider upon what terms 
they are te obey. Is not the Constitution 
enough? If so, why does he not say so? Hav- 
ing taken up arms against the Government, are 
the rebels to be bribed to lay them down by the 
promise of a change in the Constitution? That 
is to grant the success of the rebellion. It is 
the surrender made at Chicago, and it is repeat- 
ed in M‘Ci.eLLan’s vague phrases about ‘‘ ex- 
hausting all the resources of statesmanship.” 

No man who reads this letter but sees its jug- 


gling intention. It talks of “the Union at all 
hazards,” but so the Chicago platform declares 
Union to be “the aim and object” of the party. 
But what Union is meant? Is it Union under 
the Constitution of the United States, or the 


Montgomery Constitution? Horatio Seymour 
says the last is the best. Senator Hunter, of 
Virginia, told a member of the Peace Congress 
in 1861 that all the Northern States except 
wWew England would accept the Montgomery 
Constitution. M‘CieLtan knows perfectly 
well the intended policy of the men who are his 
supporters, and they have purposely left this 
oop-hole in his letter. 

But after this fine flourish about Union, what 
does the letter end in?” In the acceptance of 
he nomination offered by the framers and sup- 
porters of the platform, and by falling into line 
with Mr. Geoners H. Penpieron a frank dis- 
unionist. To know the real significance of this 
campaign, therefore, and the true position of 
the candidates, we are t# ascertain the views 
ind intentions of their supporters. 

The organ of M‘Ciectan in New York, 
which informs a sympathetic world that it 
‘*loves” him, says that when he accepted the 
u.omination he, of course, accepted the platform. 

The Cincinnati Enguirer, a VaLLanpienam 
paper, says that M‘CLeLtian “stands on the 
vlatform erected by the Convention as far as it 
oes, and adds another,” which, “under his ad- 
ninistration would never be required for use.” 





—— 


The Chicago Times, one of the most virulent 
submission sheets in the country, says: ‘“‘He 
eccepts the trust and with it all the conditions 
named.” 

The Boston Courier, which declares the war 
infamous, unscrupulously advocates the election 
of M‘CLELLAN. 

Mr. VALLANDIGHAM says that while M‘CeL- 
LAN will adhere to the Union (Mr. V. himself 
proposes to divide it into quarters), yet “‘he is 
committed to—and he is a gentleman, and will 
carry out every pledge made—he is committed 
to resort to peaceable instrumentalities to ac- 
complish that purpose.” Mr. V. made the 
Chicago platform, seconded the nomination of 
M‘Cietian, has read his letter, and, as the 
Cincinnati Enquirer says, will “‘ cordially sup- 
port and vote for M‘CLeLian and PENDLETON.” 

Mr. Fernaxpo Woop, who, as Mayor of 
New York, regretted that he could not send 
arms to the rebels to shoot loyal men with, says 
that he shall give all his influence and weight 
to the election of M‘CLe.vay, and that his let- 
ter declares for compromise. 

Mr. Bowe, of Pennsylvania, said, at Chi- 
cago, that “if they wanted the war to go on, 
ther. they should support Lrxcoty.” But he, 
Bone, of Pennsylvania, as a peace man, was in 
favor of M‘CLELLAN. 

“Capt.” Koontz, of Pittsburg, remarked 
that “if Democrats catch Lincotn’s b——y 
satrap spies among them they must cut their 
d——d throats, that’s all. It is the duty of ev- 
ery American to vote for a peace candidate...... 
D—n Lixcotn and his miserable followers! I 
should like to see the noble Georce B. M‘Ciex- 
LAN as President; and that great Democrat, 
Horatio Seymour, should be Secretary of 
State.” The ‘*Capt.,” we hope, enlarged upon 
‘* the Lincoin despotism” which suppresses free 
speech. 

Mr. Perrine, after some indecent remarks 
disparaging Mr. Lincotn and extolling Jer- 
rERSON Davis, asked that ‘tthe people shall 
bow down to the will of the people, and they 
have willed that Georce B. M‘Cievvan shall 
be nominated and elected.” 

“Capt.” Isaran Rywpers said: f#we are 
one and all for peace...... my first choice is 
Georce B. M‘Cievian.” 

A Memphis “‘ gentleman” gave his voice for 
peace, and invoked the election of the gallant 
M‘CLELLAN,. 

Mr. ‘‘ Sunset” Cox declared “‘ the war a fail- 
ure,” and supported M‘CLEeLian. 

Horatio Seymour, the President of the Chi- 
cago Convention, denies the right of the Gov- 
ernment “to coerce States;” that is, to en- 
force the laws: and said in Wisconsin that the 
Chicago candidate was the representative of the 
principles of those who nominated him. 

The resolutions of the State Conventions of 
the party during the year, as in Maine, Ken- 
tucky, Illinois, and elsewhere, are all in the key 
of the Chicago platform. 

These are the men and the influences which 
went to Chicago, declared the war a failure, 
called for submission to the rebellion, and nom- 
inated M‘CLeLian and Penpieton. These are 
the men upon whose support PenpLeron and 
M‘CLELLAN rely. Suppose that, alarmed by 
the popular wrath, M‘Cie.uan strikes a fine 
attitude and shouts, ‘‘The Union at all haz- 
ards!” is any honest man deceived? What 
says his party—-what say his backers and sup- 
porters? ‘* Wait till we elect our man,” says 
shrewd old Amos Kenna, ‘‘ and then we can 
do what we choose.” 

Is it io such men in such a crisis that the 
people of the United States are likely to intrust 
their Government? The letter of M‘CLeLian 
is merely a fool-hardy experiment upon the in- 
telligence of the American people. 


GEN. SHERMAN ON “A CESSA- 
TION OF HOSTILITIES.” 


Ir is refreshing to turn from the shame of the 
Chicago confession of rebel invincibility and the 
duty of national submission to the insurrection, 
to the noble order of General SHerMan congratu- 
lating his troops. It has the manly ring of all 
his words and all his acts. It is modest, clear, 
vigorous, and not without a glow of generous 
pride in the great achievements of his trained 
and heroic soldiers. A brief history of the stu- 
pendous campaign, an honorable recognition of 
the patience and skill of the enemy, a word of 
heart-felt honor and sorrow for the fallen, natu- 
rally culminate in an expression of the profound- 
est fuith in the grand old cause to which every 
true heart is devoted. 

Let all faithful Americans who are not will- 
ing to see their nation humiliated and ruined, 
and its Government overthrown by the arms or 
the arts of rebels, compare the following pas- 
sages from General SHerman’s order and from 
Messrs. VALLANDIGHAM’s and Sermour’s plat- 
form, for whose candidates our votes are asked. 
The M‘CLELLAN-PENDLETON resolution says : 

“This Convention does explicitly declare as the sense 
of the American people that after four years of failure to 
restore the Union by the experiment of war. . . immediate 
efforts be made for a cessation of hostilities.” 

’ Hear now a declaration of the sense of the 
American soldier : 

“This completed the grand task which had been as- 

signed us by our Government, and your General again re- 








peats his personal and official thanks to all the officers 
and men composing this army, for the indomitable courage 
and porseverance which alone could give success. We 
have beaten the enemy on every ground he has chosen, 
and have wrested from him his own Gate City, where were 
located his foundries, arsenals, and work-shops, deemed 
secure on account of their distance from our base, and the 

ingly impregnable obstacles intervening. Nothing is 
impossible to an afmy like this, determined to vindicate a 
Government which has rights wherever our flag has once 
floated, and is resolved to maintain them at any and all 
cost.” " 

Upon the first platform stand M‘CLexan and 
PenpDLetTon, VALLANDIGHAM and the Woops, 
Frankurs Pierce and Horatio Sermovr. 
Upon the last stand Lixcotn and Jonson, 
Grant and SHermay, Suerrpan and Canpy, 
Farracut and Porter. With which of these, 
American citizens, are the honor, dignity, and 
peace of the nation most secure? 








MAJOR-GENERAL GEORGE H. 
PENDLETON B. M‘CLELLAN. 


Generat M‘CLELLAN, the candidate of “ an 
immediate cessation of hostilities” and “ peace- 
able methods” with rebels who defy the Govern- 
ment, and slaughter and torture loyal citizens 
and soldiers, stands arm-in-arm upon the Chi- 
cago Platform with Mr. Georce H. Penpie- 
ton. If you vote for the one you vote for the 
other. It is the same figure with two faces. 
The one turned North is called Georcr B. 
The one turned South is called Grorce H. 
Georce B., in a military coat, says, ‘dhe 
Union at all hazards.” Grorce H., in the 
whitest of white cravats, and the whitest of white 
feathers in his button-hole, weeps, ‘‘If they must 
leave the family mansion I would bid them fare- 
well so tenderly that they would forever be touch- 
ed by the recollection of it.” Grorcer B., in 
the military coat, shouts still, not daring to am- 
plify, “* The Union at all hazards!” Grorcr 
H., with the CaLuovn starch in his cravat, asks, 
**Now, Sir, what force of arms can compel a 
State to refrain from doing that which her State 
Government, supported by the sentiment of her 
people, is determined to persist in doing?” 

**The Union at all hazards!” shouts the mili- 
tary Georce B., looking heroically for six months 
into the mouths of Quaker guns. ‘“ No, no, no,” 
votes the civil Georce H. against all the bills 
to support by arms the authority of the Govern- 
ment. At Antietam Grorcr B. gives Ler a 
day to draw off his army from destruction. In 
Washington Greorce H. votes that it is not the 
duty of the people to overcome the rebellion, and 
that the seceding States should be allowed to 
go with assurances of distinguished considera- 
tion. 

Which is it? Whoisit? Whatisit? Ifa 
man votes for the Chicago nominees does ‘he 
really believe that he is voting against the re- 
bellion? Which side of the candidates does he 
vote for? Inthe universal confusion he can be 
perfectly sure of one thing only, and that is, that 
he is voting exactly as Jerr Davis and the reb- 
els wish him to vote. ‘‘ Hurrah for M‘Ciev’s 
and Pen’ron!” shouted an estimable “‘ Conserv- 
ative” voter, whose wits were bewildered either 
with wine or with the hopeless Chicago fog. 
“IT mean for M‘Keiian and Penton! No, 
that ain’t it. Hurrah, I say, for M‘Kennet and 
Pev’rox!” The poor fellow got further from 
the mark at every attempt, until he finally gave 
it up in despair, exclaiming, ‘‘Oh! d—n such a 
mixed up mess! Hurrah for Jerr Davis!” 





THE SIMPLE QUESTION. 


Ir lanterns voted and rockets ‘argued —if 
shouts carried an election, and a New York 
crowd in Union Square were the American peo- 
ple at the ballot-box, Mr. Penpieton and Gen- 
eral M‘CLELLAN ought to be contented. Pos- 
sibly the illumination of the meeting in Union 
Square a week since may have been bright 
enough to be visible at several miles distance. 
But dazzling as it was, we can assure our friends 
outside the city that it did not obscure in the 
least the plain question before the country. 

There are but two candidates and two plat- 
forms. livery voter will support one or the 
other. Every man who wishes the uncondi- 
tional maintenance of the Government will vote 
for Lrxcoin and Jonnson; while all who have 
no faith in the right or the power of the Gov- 
ernment to sustain itself—all who think that 
the ‘*Confederacy” should be recognized—all 
who hold that a State is “ sovereign,” and may 
coerce the National Government and the other 
States, but must not itself be “coerced”—all 
who intend that the national debt shall be re- 
pudiated—all who believe that the war is and 
ought to be a failure, and that there should be 
an immediate cessation of hostilities, will vote 
for M‘CLeLLAN and Penp.eton. 

We do not say that some citizens who hon- 
estly mean the absolute maintenance of the 
Government will not vote for PexpLeTon and 
M‘CLeLLax—but in what company will they 
find themselves ? 

The hope of, the M‘Crerxan-Penpieton 
managers is to carry the State of New York by 
securing the Chicago candidates an immense 
majority in the city. That they will have a 
majority here nobody doubts. But does any 
body doubt that the same city would cast a 
heavy majority to-morrow to make peace on 








Jerrenson Davis's terms? Can the majority 
of such a city be considered a Union majority ? 
Can the candidates who will unquestionably re- 
ceive it be considered in good faith Union ean- 
didates, especially when one of them frankly 
says that the Government has no right to main. 
tain itself by force, and that if we can not con. 
ciliate the rebels we must ‘‘let the seceding 
States depart in peace ?” 

All the colored lanterns in the country, all 
the denunciation of the President of the United 
States as a bloody monster, a usurper, an ape 
a joker, and a buffoon, can not blind the com. 
mon sense of the American people to the issue. 





FOREWARNED IS FOREARMED. 


Ar the late M*CLeLtan meeting in the city 
of New York, Mr. Ranxry, of Philadelphia, 
formerly President of the Keystone Club, said 
that 

be Mr. Lrvooin remained in office under the plea of 
military mevessity, when ‘Little Mac’ was legally elected 


the next President, the people must use force to install 
him their chief magistrate.” 


Mr. W. J. Rose said 


“That if any unfair means were used by the Adminis. 
tration to hold power under any plea but justice, then the 
people must show their might and power in enforcing their 
claims.” 

Governor Parker said that the speech of 
Mr. Sewarp at Auburn 

“Conveyed a threat that, in case Mr. Lrxcotn should 
be defeated at the polle, he would resort to the means gen- 
erally adopted by despots, and endeavor to perpetuate his 
reign by the force of the bayonet.” 

Mr. Joun Ke ty said: 


“ Let no soldiers stand in the way of the people at the 
ballot-box. It was done once before—tlet it not be done 
again.” 

Mr. John M‘Keon said: 

** These men are determined to exercise their rights at 
the ballot-box, and will the Administration dare to bring 
military power to bear upon you ?”" 

Mr. A. Oakey Hatt said: 

“* There is yet a more dangerous kind of tactics which 
our opponents hold in reserve. It is that which theorizes 
with bayonets and dogmatizes with bullets, and we have 
that to fear in the elections.” 

Judge Comstock said : 

“ The usurper now has his heel upon the free suffrages 
of the people; yet if the people be defrauded by military 
intervention at the polls, the people must and will take 
Grorer B. M‘*CLe.an in their arms, and carry him to 
the Presidency.” 

From whom does this kind of talk come? 
From the supporters of the only party members 
of which have ever resisted by force the result 
of a constitutional election. From the late po- 
litical allies and the present apologists of Jur- 
FERSON Davis and the rebels. 

For what purpose is it used? To give occa- 
sion for resistance to the result of the election 
if the Government shall take measures to pre- 
vent fraud at the polls. 

These fiery and foolish orators should remem- 
ber that their late friends the rebels at the South, 
and themselves at the North, tried to carry the 
last Presidential election by the same kind of 
threats. They menaced the people with civi! 
war then if they did not submit to the dictation 
of Davis and Yancey and Toomps, and allow 
BRECKINRIDGE to be elected; and the people 
of every free State in the land spurned them 
and their threats. 

They believe these people to be now thorough- 
ly cowed and craven, and utterly whipped-in by 
Davis and his crew, and so they crack the whip 
once more, and threaten fire and slaughter if 
M‘CLELLAN is not elected. Well, do Vermont 
and Maine seem to be very much terrified? and 
do the gentlemen suppose that threats which 
could not intimidate a people actually rusty 
with peace and ignorant of war, are likely to 
appall the same people when for four years they 
have been trained to war and are still in arms? 
These orators will discover, as the rebels are 
fast learning, that the people of the United 
States do not intend to be Mexicanized; and 
that politicians merely betray the frantic des- 
peration of their cause when they conduct a 
Presidential canvass by bloody threats instead 
of arguments, 





“A SOURCE OF FEAR AND 
DREAD.” 


Mr. Aveust Betmont, Chairman of the Na- 
tional “Democratic” Committee—the gentleman 
at whose house, as was publicly stated in the 
newspapers at the time, an Englishman was l- 
lowed to wear a rebel badge without reproof 
from the host—a gentleman of such uncertain 
loyalty that there was long and serious opposi- 
tion to placing his name upon the Committee of 
the Metropolitan Sanitary Fair, and a gentle- 
man known as an especial partisan of General 
M‘Cretian—said at the last meeting in Union 
Square, as reported in the papers, “that the 
nomination of General M‘Cieciay [and of 
course his companion PENDLETON] was a source 
of fear and dread to the Southern leaders.” 

Let us sec if it is. 

M‘CLELLAN and Pewxpeton are the candi- 
dates of the party which calls itself ‘* Demo- 
cratic.” The nomination of M‘CreLiaN was 


seconded by Mr. VatLanvieHam, who has been 
the faithful friend of the rebels, and the steady 
apologist of the rebellion. Every man who has 
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, conspicuous for resisting every measure 
essary for carrying on the war loudly elec- 
neers for him. The presumption therefore 
that the rebels would not feel very sore or 
atly aggrieved by his nomination. And, 
nite the assurance of Mr. Betmont, they do 
Speaking of Mr. Lixcoin’s possible de- 
t the Richmond Examiner says : 
A new party will succeed to power, which will sheath« 
eword and hold out the olive branch.” 
Again ~ 
«If the Administration fails the war will fail... .be- 
ise a war administration, employing the full resources 
{ power of its country, when its finances were unim- 
,ired and its resources unexhausted, will have failed to 
jue the South; and because the inference will be irre- 
ble that what could not be accomplished by a war ad- 
ristration in the full vigor of Federal fesources, can not 
x by a peace administration succeeding to power after 
those resources had been materially reduced.” 
Again: 
‘* The Democratic party would have been forever obliged 
General Hoop if he had managed to hold Atlanta for 
znother fortnight - 


The Atlanta Register, speaking of the Chicago 
party several months since, says : 

Meanwhile if they will use the ballot-box against Mr 
Luscots, while we use the cartridge-box, each side will 
be a helper to the other.” 

Even before the Chicago Convention had de- 
ed for submission to the rebellion the Rich- 
mond Examiner said : 

4 Democratic victory at the North would be a subject 

such gratification.” 

Again: 

‘In one way, and one way only, can we influence the 
esult, bat that is a most potential method, it is by strik- 
some quick and fierce blows now, both by land and 


In other words, national defeat and humilia- 
tion insures the success of the Chicago party. 
An army letter in the New York Herald says: 

“Mr. Bazrzows while working outside the stockade had 
frequent conversations with rebel officers.......The pre 
vailing belief is that ‘the Democrats will elect a President 
that will help us.’” 

The Examiner of the 8th September says : 
“ Every defeat of Lrvooin's forces... .inures to the ad- 
antage of M*C.ettan.......The influence of the South, 
re powerful in the shock of battle than when throwing 
r minority vote in an electoral college, will be cast in 
mof M‘CLELLAN by this indirect yet efficacious means.” 
These are but a few of the words of the South- 
rn leaders. Do such expressions show, as Mr. 
Betmont declares, that those leaders ‘“‘ fear and 
the suceess of the Chicago candidates? 

Here and there are to be found,” says a lead- 

g rebel journal, ‘‘ one Prerce, one VALLANDI- 
GHaM, one Woop, and two Seymours like the 
ve just men in Sodom.” Well, these five just 
men earnestly support PenpLeTon and M‘C.EL- 
LAN, and the sixth just man, Mr. Beimont, 
avely says that the rebels ‘‘fear and dread’ 
eirsuccess. But if the success of PenpLeton, 

\LLANDIGHAM, Woop, M‘CLELLAN, and the 

YMOURS, inspires “fear and dread” among 

rebels, what will be their emotions at that 

{ Lrrcoty, Grant, Jounson, SHERIDAN, Far- 
kaouT, aud SHerman ? 


dread 


SHERIDAN AND THE SHENAN- 
DOAH. 


GENERAL Pattie SHerwpan and his gallant 
ficers and men do not seem anxious for “‘an 
immediate cessation of hostilities.” They are 
of the opinion of General Drx, that if any man 
pull down the American flag, or resists with 
arms the American Government, he is to be 
shot upon the spot, and is not to be blarneyed 
with under the shade of olive-branches. We 
an assure the brave boys in the Shenandoah 
Valley that they made a whole country happ: 

n Tuesday the 20th September, when the news 
f their victory came—a whole country ex 
se who, two years ago, invoked the interfer 
ice Of England, and who now, in compan: 

the British aristocracy, are in despair over 
our national successes. 


But th 


buec 





er 


great multitude of loyal Americzi 
ns hail with delight the triumph of Suxni 
and the Army of the Shenandoah, whil 
y and their children will forever hold in sa- 
] remembrance and honor the heroic Russe. 
+ his companions, who have fought their last 
heht, and have died that their country may live. 
€ to the soldiers’ memory! A regenerated 
n Shall be their monument. 
rhe importance of the Shenandoah victory 
‘ be soon perceived. It shuts up the Rich- 
mond granary. It disposes of the force Lee 
vas able to send to protect it. He must, there- 
e, either send another force to dispute Suer- 
4's advance to Lynchburg—or he must come 
out and give Grant battle—or he must evacu- 
Virginia. The genius of Grant is once 
ore illustrated by his chosen General, and we 
pe that Suerman will do with Wiachester 
iat SHERMAN is doing with Atlanta, make it a 
rtitied base of operations. 
There is no need of pointing the moral of 
‘victory. Every body felt it when the news 
¢. There is a party and there are candi- 
‘tes whose caances of success were diminished 
Y it, and will be further diminished by every 
tory of our arms; a party and candidates 
ose chances would be increased if news came 
‘hat Farragut had been forced away from be- 
fore Mobile, and Suerman from Atlan‘, and 
®MERiDaN from Winchester, and that wRant 
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illustration of the simple issue of this election | destination, t they have left the 1 
. 4 of 1 » ‘ atl a ; | ; ist 
could any Union Club hang upon its walls? | yipiermon, Harker, M*Cook, and others dear t 
What more inspiring document could any Com- | are now the binding links ix minds that should at 
-e circulate ta more cl together tl living, who heave t « 
mittee circ ulat ; plete the task whic an Men teetiene So tien diem Tae 
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Chicago party believes to be the condition of the ape Nh yt a A 
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DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. ‘ . In 1 . — wt have 
t lere e fired witl hatted m fror 
SHERIDAN'S VICTORY. every battery , : , , 
GeweRat Gnuant’s visit to Sheridan was of no small im- | be fired withit i 7 re 
portance, being the prelude to one of the most important ‘ r, Liewts t-Crem 
and decisive victories of the war. Sheridan for the past THE MEXICANS AT BROWKSVILLE 
few weeks, keeping hold of the railroad from Harp: 
Ferry to Winchester, has held a position the advantage of A vewhat remark “ ok pla . 
which would become immediately apparent the moment lately on the Rio Grande ; j ver ¢ 4. ee 
Early should make his expected movement & ward Mar moved upon Matam They were m é V bite he 
tinsburg. At the latter point on Sunday, the 15th, Averill's by General Cortin und veverely rey The : 
command was situated, and was there attacked by Gor- | ' ll back and Cor ane reuce Ibrow " 
don’s division of Early’s army. Gordon was driven back te Matamoras in Texas, and was hel ‘ ut jerut 
a short distance to Darkesville. Sheridan's opportunity; force under I wh ut troops ac the river per 
had now offered; he immediately broke camp and deternn- ate mas i he rear. Cortin 
ined the next morning to cross the Opequan, on the Win the his front, turned upon the Conf ale 
chester and Berryville pike, with his entire command, in al Br wDeVv ite pu ng ul em) a t e 
cluding the Army of Western Virginia under Crook, which | ™ he occupied Brownsville and erected t 1 d 
was to march from its encampment near Summit Point and Slates color 
effect « junction with the main column before crossing THE DEMOCRATIC STATE CONVENTION 
At daylight, on the 19th, Wilson's cavalry crossed in ad . 4 September 15 at 
vance and gained a position for the infantry on the Win The Democrati State Convention m« ep em - phe 
chester side. The Sixth Corps was the first across and | Albany an i inated Horatio Seymour for G ~ mt vent 
waited two hours for the Nineteenth, which was delayed Db, KR Pk ye vom for I jeutenant-Govern + ce 4 
This dclay gave Early time to get Gordon's command from t a trongly indorsed the Chicago platform and the cap- 
: ft . = 
Bunker Hill, a little south of Darkeeville, and bring it up to dicats t the ¢ ago Convention 





support Breckinridge, Khodes, and Ramseur. On the arriv | 
al of the Nineteenth the two corps advanced up to the enc 


my's lines, which had been formed in « position to ree 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


Sheridan's advance. At first the rebel @rimy, aire 
formed and with artillery in position, had a great adva alee 
age, and the advanced line of the Federal ar euffered 





SOUTH AMERICA 


considerable losses, and was driven back a short distance 


and in some confusion. Order was soon restored, however ; Tur revolutionary movements in Ecuador against the 


vident Garcia, 





the lines re-formed and the ertillery got in position, and | Government of Pre Morine, and General 
after ap obstinate fight the lost position was regained Flores, still continued at the latest advices. Several of 
Crook's army, which had been held in reserve, was now | the provinces were in full revolt Ihe fact that the Span 


hold the Chincha Islands till 
demands in relation to the 
mplicity in the alleged 


ish Government intends t 
Peru hase complied wit 
Palambo affair, and disavowed its « 


brought up on the right, and the two armies of the Shen- 
andoah now confronted each other in full strength, as 
Averill’s command, with Torbert's, :aving been engaged 


all day at a point some distance north of the main attack, attempt to poison and rob ite Minister of his dispatches 
now came up on the right. It was 3 o'clock p.m. Gen- had caused among all classes in Peru the highest indigna 
eral Crook had formed on Sheridan's right and rear. The | tion. The Peruvian Secretary of State rejects the prop 


Federal line, three miles long, then advanced under cover sitions of Spain, in a « ircular to ite diplomatic agents 
of a tremendous artillery fire; and shortly after this ad- | abroad, but there are indications that his Government 
vance the cavalry on the right were led by their masterly will, in the end, be compelled to yield A plan lie en 
leaders in an impetuous charge which broke the ranks of matured to blow up the Spanish fing-ehi; 
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SQUARE TALK. 
I rurex we're pretty well agreed 
About this coming struggle ; 
We want the fair and square thing done, 
No politicians’ juggle. 
We want 2 man who'll be all thar— 
All thar with heart and hand, 
To give us back the Union; 
And that is where we stand. 


We want the best that’s made, we do, 
Expense ’s of no account; 

Just let us heve the proper thing, 
And draw for the amount. 

We want the Union back again, 
Each inch of lake and land; 

The old concern, and nothing less ; 
And that is where we stand. 


We want the right—the rightest man— 
We do not care a fig 
Whether he’s 2 Black Republican, 
Blue Democrat, or Whig: 
He may be purple Carmelite, 
Or yellow Amprazand ; 
We want the Union back again, 
And that is where we stand. 


A good square peace ain't bad to take, 
And war is rather rough; 

Of one we ain’ had much of late, 
Of tother quite enough. 

If Union can be peaced, you know, 
Well! peace it right away ; 

We want the Union back again, 
And that is what we say. 


If peace don’t prove the proper game, 
Well, then, just holler out; 

We only want to know, you know— 
‘There's lots of boys about. 

If honey don’t stick strong enough, 
We'll try the effex of steel. 

We're bound to have the Union, 
And that is how we feel. 


We're all agreed on this one point, 
Except a few odd traitors, 

Who don't amount at best, you know, 
To very small potaters. 

We're all agreed on this one point, 
The Union fair and square. 

Peace if we can, war if we must, 
And that is where we aire. 


We want the brave old flag to wave 
From Texas up to Maine, 
rom Delaware tc Golden Gate, 
Around, and back again; 

Over each biade of grass that grows, 
And every grain of sand. 

The Stars and Stripes, and Union, 
Thank God, for these we stand! 


THE LITTLE DOCTOR. 


Jessie Rox wae twenty-three. The eun of that 
birthday had just risen, and she stood before her 
looking-giass, fastening in her ears ~nd about her 
slender threat and dainty wrists the pearls which 
had been her unele’s gift the night before. 


“An old maid?” muttered Jessie, between those 
pearls of teeth which rivaled the gems about her 
neck. ‘“‘Anoldmaid? Ithink not, Uncle Walter: 
I think not.” And again she laughed, gleefully. 


Presently, however, she grew a little graver; she 
took .he pearis off, dropped them into their casket, 
and sat down to think over her uncle’s words of the 
night before 

** Jessie,” he had said to her, “to-morrow you 
will be twenty-three. You are young and pretty 
still; bit youth and woman's beauty are fleeting 
things. A few years and you'll find yourself an old 
maid alone in the world, for I can not live long. 
My threescore and ten years are upon me even now, 
and you have no other relatives on earth. You 
have plenty of suitors. child; and I wish I could see 
you the wife of some good man before Idie. Make 
your choice this year, and give your old uncle some 
hope of living to bless you on your wedding-day.” 

‘Poor dear uncle!” sighed Jessie, as the words 
came back to her m “mory. ‘He is worth a thou- 
sand loverstome. lLenjsy my freedom yet. Make 
my choice? He may be rightafter all. Make my 
choice? Whom should I choose, I wonder?” Then 
she began to count dreamily, touching the rosy tips 
of her right-hand fingers to those of her left. 

‘Charlie Wievr—but he is a mere coxcomb, though 


as handsore as man well can be; Edward Burr—a 
poet, a musician, and intensely selfish; Vivian Gar- 
net--loo young, 0 man should be Jess than five 


years older than his wife; Colonel Grey—too old, 
though yet so fascinating, his daughter is my age; 
Alfred Earie—pazsable; young Moreland—he adores 
me, | know; Mr. Ashley Honeywell—I haven't 
known him long, but certainly he surpasses any one 
of our set, the richest, the most elegant, every way 
accomplished—such a fine Roman profile, such dark- 
biue eyos, such a soldierly bearing. And I believe 
he admires me. I wish I were sure of it. He 
would be a conquest worth the trouble. Heigh-ho ! 

“‘And there’s the little Doctor; bless his bald 
head, I believe l= thinks me perfection. How his 
color rices and his breath comes fast and short when 
I speak tohim. A smile makes him happy ; if lam 
distant he grows mournful. 

She had absolutely drawn a pretty note-book from 
her buveau drawer as she spoke and had made a 
list: Charlie Wier, Edvard Burr, Vivian Garnet. 
Colonel Grey, Alfred Earle, Guy Moreland, Ashley 
Honeywell, and Dr. Oliver. ; 


“One of these I must choose ere the year is out,” 


she said; “‘and don’t flatter yourself that it wi) be 
you, Dr. Oliver.” 
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Putting the last touches to her toilet she went 
down stairs, and breakfast not being ready, saun- 
tered out into the garden. 

There among the flowers she found a gentleman 
looking very closely at some geraniums. 

“‘Good-morning, Miss Rue,” he said. 

‘‘Good-morning, Doctor,” she replied. “ You 
are ont early.” 

“¥ came hoping to see you. I have a favor to 
ask, Miss Rue.” 

* A favor?” 

“Yes. You know my little bachelor dwelling 
boasts no garden, will you let me pick a bouquet 
here every morning at this hour? | should be very 
much obliged.” 

“Certainly, Doctor. Will you have one now? 
You might have helped yourself and welcome ; lend 
me your knife." And the white hands were busy 
amidst red roses, violets, and golden crocus. The 
bouquet arranged she bound it 4eftly with soft green 
grass, and handed it to the Doctor with a smile 
which she knew would make his beart beat. 

‘*Thank you,” he said. ‘‘You are very, very 
kind ;” and the bright eyes danced behind the glasses. 
He walked beside her now in the garden-path—an 
upright, rather fine, broad-shouldered figure ; but 
not tall, with a good, kind face, and a prematurely 
bald crown, about which the black curls clustered 
like a priest’s tonsure, quietly listening while she 
chatted. In half an hour he said good-by at the 
garden gate, and she went in laughing. 

‘*A transparent ruse,” she said. He wants to 
see me often—oh, Dr. Oliver, Dr. Oliver; and Jes- 
sie Rue’s cheeks were rosy as she sat down at 
the breakfast-table with her old uncle and chatted 
of the party to be at the Eastwoods that night, 
and where she expected to meet Ashley Honey- 
well. 

Ashley was at the party. Dr. Oliver was there 
also—in acorner, talking politics with the old grand- 
father; but not until after supper did he find an op- 
portunity to approach Jessie. She saw him making 
his way through a sea of crinoline—now and then 
treading on a flounce or a toe—and anticipating the 
appropriation of a chair vacated for a moment by 
Mr. Honeywell, was not gracious. He did not take 
it, but leaned over her chair. 

‘* Miss Rue,” he said, ‘‘ may I have the pleasure 
of escorting you home to-night?” His voice had a 
pleading tone in it. 

And Jessie heard it, but she answered, 

“Thank you, Doctor, but I’m engaged;” and 
told a white lie when she made the statement, for 
she only guessed that Ashley Honeywell would ask 
to see her home. Yet her heart smote her when 
she heard the smothered sigh that lifted the little 
Doctor's broad chest, and saw him in the distance a 
few moments afterward looking at her. 

“ At least I'll speak to him kindly,” she said, 
but he gave her no opportunity; for ten minutes 
after he had slipped away, and was making his 
homeward way by a short cut across the commons. 

Ashley Honeywell did what she expected that 
night. He went home with her, and said things 
that had a flavor of sentiment in them. In a de- 
licious sort of fever she dropped to sleep after peep- 
ing through olosed shutters to watch him out of 
sight along the moonlit road; but, strange to say, 
she dreamed all night of Dr. Oliver. Over and 
over again she said cruel things, and he turned away 
from her with that sigh—such a heart-felt one. 

In the morning she was up betimes, and, brush- 
ing her bright hair as she stood in her scarlet wrap- 
per before the glass, heard some one whistling in 
the garden. At that she peeped through. che cur- 
tains, and saw Doctor Oliver plucking his bouquet. 
She called down to him, 

** Good-morning !” 

He answered her with a bow and smile. 

‘*You shall have one of these geraniums on my 
window-sill if you will,” she said; “my own pet 
flowers.” And she picked one and threw it down. 

Dr. Oliver caught, kissed, and put it in bis but- 
ton-hole. This homage from the man lowest on 
her list pleased the coquette; and as she saw him 
take his departure, with many backward glances at 
her window, she murmured, 

**You do love me. I believe were you as hand- 
some as some one I know I could take pity on you.” 

The evening before a party had been planhed to 
visit a picturesque spot not far away. They were 
to go on horseback—May Eastwood, her sister Rose, 
our heroine, young Moreland, Alfred Earle, and 
Ashley Honeywell. 

May and Rose and their escorts came merrily 
riding up to the door at two o'clock. Five minutes 
*after Ashley Honeywell was there on his coal-black 
horse, named Lilly by an odd caprice. Jessie was 
ready for them, looking well in her dark-green habit 
and jockey-cap with sable plumes. 

An hour’s ride brought the litile cavaleade in 
sight of a rustic cottage with great trees about it, 
and a vegetable garden near the door, but neither 
flower nor vine in sight. 

Under the trees, however, was a sight attractive 
enough to travelers on a warm spring afternoon— 
an old well with a ‘‘ mess-covered bucket ;” a pic- 
ture in itself. 

“T wish I had a glass of that cool well water,” 
cried Rose Eastwood. 

**Then you shall have one,” replied her escort. 
“‘T'll storm the citadel, and bring you some or per- 
ish in the attempt.” 

And he leaped from the saddle, and marched to- 
ward the door with laughing glance over his shoul- 
der at giggling Rose Eastwood. 

Jessie and Ashley had halted with the rest, and 
Jessie’s eyes had spied out something curious. A 
china mug on the low window of what seemed to 
be the parior, in which was a bouquet—roses, vio- 
lets, and golden’ crocus, and in the midst one scar- 
let flower which she fancied grew only in her gar- 
den. 

“That looks like my bouquet,” she thought; 
“the very one Pgave to Dr. Oliver.” Just then 
a little white, frail woman's hand stole beneath the 





curtain, touched the blossoms caressingly, and stole 


; in again. 
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“Odd,” said Jessie, aloud, involuntarily. 





**What is odd, may I ask, Miss Rue?” queried 
Mr. Ashley Honeywell. 

“That little cottage—the well, I mean,” stam- 
mered Jessie, and she blushed scarlet. 

Just then Alfred Earle came out with a glass and 
a pitcher; walked to the well; filled the bucket, 
then the pitcher; came toward the party, and offer- 
ed each a sparkling draught. Noonerefused. Then 
the young gentleman returned the drinking vessels 
to some one within the cottage, and remounted. 

“That's an enchanted castle,” he said, as they 
rode away. ‘“‘ Within, I saw an old witch keeping 
guard over the prettiest enchanted princess—a beau- 
ty, as 'masinner. I know her name also—Wen- 
deline. The old witch uttered it. Was there ever 
such a fancy name? Wendeline.” 

Ashley Honeywell muttered the name over and 
gave a start. Lilly reared and started, and would 
have thrown him had he not been a splendid horse- 
man; and Jessie saw his cheek first pale and then 
flush. No one else observed the change. 

‘* Lilly is impatient,” he said. ‘‘ Shall we ride 
faster ?” 

Away they went at a gallop, Moreland’s jealous 
eyes following them. But Jessie was thinking of 
the start and of the flowers in the cottage window. 
By-and-by she said, 

“ Do you think that name pretty? Wendeline, 
I mean. It is odd.” 

‘Too odd for my taste,” said Ashley. “I never 
knew but one of that name in my life. The sim- 
plest names suit me best—Rose, or Kate, or Jessie.” 

All the way to the spot they had chosen, back 
again home, they kept close together. 

Jessie should have been happy, yet a strange un- 
easiness was on her soul; and she was so curious 
about those flowers, and that little white hand, that 
she could not sleép that night. Consequently she 
awoke long after the sun was high and the Doctor 
had been for his bouquet, for she found a glove of 
his among the rows of roses. And after breakfast 
she walked out, straying farther and farther until 
the little cottage was in sight. There it stood in 
the window, the bouquet in the china mug, and a 
fresh one, all roses, lying on the sill. 

Jessie approached. She could have sworn those 
were her roses. 

From within at this moment a voice came sweet- 
ly, “‘Nursey, please get me some more water. I 
would not have these darling roses wither.” 

And the cottage door opened, and out came an old 
mulatto woman with a blue kerchief covering her 
head and a white pitcher in her hand. 

Jessie walked up to the door and tapped. 

“*T have been walking a long way,” she said, 
‘‘and am tired. May I sit down to rest myself?” 

“Oh do come in!” said the sweet voice she had 
heard. ‘ There's the settle, that’s the easiest ;" and 
a young girl with her apron full of flowers arose to 
greet her. 

Jessie sat down. The cottage-floor was bare, and 
there were three pine chairs, a table, and the cush- 
ioned lounge, for furniture. Nothing else, save a 
few shelves with dishes on them, and one or two 
books. 

She looked at the girl. Nothing so lovely had 
she ever seen before ; but the hectic of consumption 
was on the cheek, and the eyes were too bright, and 
the brow too pearly. Jessie did not think of this, 
she only saw the beauty. 

“There are pleasant walks about here, I think,” 
said the girl. ‘When I am better! shail try to 
find the prettiest. I love the woods so. But I've 
been too ill to leave the house.” 

“That is hard,” said Jessie. 

“Very hard,” said the girl. “ Ah, Jane, now fill 
that glass.” 

The mulatto woman had re-entered, she poured 
the silvery water, and for a few moments the girl's 
whole soul was in her flowers. 

They were arranged, and she held them with 
childlike simplicity toward Jessie, saying, ‘ Are 
they not lovely?” * 

‘* Beautiful,” replied Jessie. ‘Are they from 
your own garden ?” 

‘Oh no,” replied the girl; ‘‘ Jane has only some 
cabbages and radishes there. A dear friend brings 
me these every day.” 

“A dear friend—” 

**The best I have in-the world.” 

She said no more. Jessie sat still a little while, 
chatted, not as gayly as usual though, and went 
home musing. Though, as she said, what was it to 
her if her suspicions were correct ? 

Every morning the bouquet was plucked; and 
Jessie and the Doctor walked together in the garden 
for a few moments. But since the night of the par- 
ty there had been a change in his manner. It was 
as though he had resolved on no more lover-like 
demonstrations. 

Ashley Honeywell, the handsome and aristo- 
cratic, bowed at her shrine, and every girl who 
knew her envied her. Jessie Rue should have been 
content, but she was not. Once indeed, when the 
Doctor had gone away with his flowers in his hand, 
net once looking back, she found herself standing 
amidst the roses with tears in her eyes and a pang 
of mortification at her heart. Awakening to the 
consciousness of this she stamped her small foot an- 


grily. 

** Why should I feel hurt that he cares nothing for 
me now ?” she said. “ Let him admire that girl at 
the cottage if he will. It is nothing to me.” 

When next she went to the little cottage she 
found the shutters closed, and the old woman open- 
ed the door very softly. 

“Good-morning, Miss,” she said. ‘My young 
lady will be glad to see you. She's been very low 
—dying, I thought. Mebbe she will die yet.” And 
tears came into the old creature’s eyes. 

Jessie's thoughts flew to the Doctor. He must 
have suffered much in the fear of losing his be- 
trothed. For Jessie had resolved upon this state 
of things. She went into the little bedroom, and 
there, with the little hands, thinner than ever, fold- 
ed on the white counterpane, lay Wendeline. She 
looked at Jessie with a smile, and put up her lips 
to kiss her. 

‘“*T thought I should never see you again,” she 





said. “I am so glad to meet you once more. Do 
you think I shall die ?” 

on do you ask such a question ?” 

ane thinks so, I know. I heard her prayi 
God to spare a i 

“‘ And your friend—what does he think ?” 

“TI do not know. Does it not seem strange to 
you that any one should not mind dying ?” 

“Oh yes.” 

**I do not, Miss Jessie.” 

‘* You—so lovely, so young, so—” 

Beloved was on Jessie’s tongue, but she did not 
utter it. 

“T am young—at least I am not twenty yet— 
but life is not a happy thing tome. You do not 
know what trouble I have had.” 

“You have lost your parents?” 

“ Yes, yes, yes.” 

The girl shuddered all over and hid her face in 
both her hands. 

“T have been very wicked,” she said. «()h. 
Miss Jessie, if you knew all, perhaps you would not 
be here! But I think I am dying, and I beg you 
to come again. Next time I will tell you my story. 
You are religious, are you not ?” - ; 

“ Not as I should be; but I belong to the church.” 

“Then you can tell me more than I can think 
for myself. I can not believe God will pardon me; 
yet they say He is very merciful to sinners.” 

Jessie put back the golden curls from the white 
forehead. 

“You can not be very wicked, Wendeline,” she 
said. ‘‘ You are too pretty—too much like a child.” 

“Pretty!” The girl shuddered all over as she 
repeated the word. ‘‘Oh, Miss Jessie, I wish I had 
been born with an ugly face. I'd rather have been 
black, like dear old Jane. It has been a curse to 
me to be as pretty as I know I am.” 

Soothing her, half-fancying her delirious, Jessie 
sat beside the girl for hours. When they parted 
she had promised to return in a few days. 

The next day it rained, and the next, then came 
riding parties, fishing parties, boating parties—a 
week passed. At last came Jessie's birthday, and 
a regular evening party. 

Laughter and mirth and music filled the house. 

The Doctor was there; but in the early part of 
the evenin:; a boy came running to say that Squire 
Walker of the Bend had fallen down in a fit, and 
he left them. 

The silver tongue of the time-piece on the mantle 
had counted ten when Jessie left the crowded par- 
lors and stepped out upon the porch. She was not 
in a merry mood, and longed to be alone for a few 
moments. As she stood there she saw in the moon- 
light a strange crooked form half-running, half- 
hobbling toward the house. It entered the garden 
gate, and came toward her, and while she was won- 
dering whether it were witch or brownie it flung 
back an old black hood, and revealed the face of the 
mulatto Jane. ay 

** Ob, Miss!” she cried, ‘‘ can you tell me where 
Dr. Oliver is? They told me he was over here— 
I— Oh, you're the young lady Miss Wendeline 
thinks so much of; she’s dying, Miss, I'm afraid, 
and there’s only a child of ten with her. Oh, cal! 
the Doctor, please, Miss ?” 

‘* Dr. Oliver is not here,” said Jessie. ‘‘ He 
has been, but he has gone. Do you know Squire 
Walker's place ?” 

“Oh yes, Miss.” 

“ You'll find him there, and I will go to Wende- 


“*God bless you, Miss!” 

“ Take the path over thr fields,” said Jessie ; and, 
waiting neither for bonnet nor shawl, she ran around 
the house until she came to the stable-yard. There 
sat John, the man-servant, in his shirt sleeves, pass- 
ing his hours in chewing straw. 

** John,” she cried, “‘ harness Black Bess to the 
gig immediately! I want you to drive me to the 
cross roads!” 

“Yes, Miss,” said John. 

He was a man of few words, and only asked, 
when the gig was ready, ‘‘ Shall I get my coat, 
Miss? This here is my stable jacket.” 

“No; time is every thing just now.” Andina 
moment they were whirling along the road at full 
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Far in the distance Jessie saw the light in the 
cottage window, and her heart beat fast as she en- 
tered the little room. A rough-faced child in rag- 
ged garments sat by the bed, and on it lay poor 
Wendeline. The moment Jessie’s eyes rested on 
her face she knew that the old woman was right— 
her hours were numbered. 

“ You have come,” the poor girl half-whispered. 
“‘T am so thankful! Send little Maggie home: I 
want to talk with you. They have been here. I 
saw them.” 

‘* Who have been here ?” asked Jessie. 

“ Mother and father—one sat beside me, the other 
stood just there at the foot of the bed. Mother 
smiled ; but father looked so stern.” 

. “It was a dream,” said Jessie. 

“No; I was awake. Oh, dear Miss Jessie | 
you do not know why I feared to see them. | did 
so wrong! I broke their hearts; I did, indeed, 
wicked girl that I was! If mother could not par- 
don me, even on her death-bed, think how I must 
have sinned! They wanted me to marry Cousin 
Oliver—” 

Jessie started. 

“ My parents, I mean. He was very good; but 
so shy, and serious, and old-fashioned ; besides, he 
did not love me; and he was so much older. I ran 
away one night with a gentleman who had fallen in 
love with me, and of whom my parents knew no- 
thing. But he was very handsome, and said he 
could not live without me. We were married, and 
went to Europe. I wrote many a letter to mother ; 
they never forgave me; and, at last, I heard that 

were both dead, and that gsief for my diso- 
bedience killed them. 

“That made me low-spirited, and my husband be- 
gan to caro less for me. At last we were in Italy ; 
he devoted himself to a beautiful Italian lady, and 
I grew jealous. I reproached him, saying that bis 
wife deserved his respect if not his love, and he told 
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me the awful truth: our marriage was a false one. 
I was a poor degraded creature. I think my heart 
broke then. Still, alone with him in a strange 
land, what could Ido? So I lived with him still. 
Sometimes he was kind, sometimes cruel. At last 
he said we would return to America. 

“We weat on board of the ship together late at 
night. In the morning I found myself far upon the 
ocean, and alone. Ashley had gone to the shore 
again in a boat, while I thought him on deck. He 
left a note and some money. 

“ He was tired of me, he said, anfi I of him, and 
it was best to part. 

‘*T was very ill after that—delirious, I believe, 
but it was over. Ashley Honeywell and I would 
never meet again.” 

“ Ashley Honeywell ?” gasped Jeasie. 

“ Yes, that was his name. Oh, Miss Jessie, do 
you know him?” 

““T do,” said Jessie, and her cheek was whiter 
than that of the dying girl. 

“ What next?” 

** We came to America, and I was alone in New 
York city. My money, save and scrape it as I 
would, lasted but a little while. Then the woman 
I had boarded with turned me into the streets. It 
was my nineteenth birthday. That night I went 
down to a lonely dock meaning to drown myself. 
As I stood there ready for the leap a hand came 
upon my shoulder : 

“*T have been watching you ten minutes,’ he 
said. ‘My poor woman, you are mad just now. 
Stop; think!’ 

**T turned and saw the face of my Cousin Oliver. 
It brought back home memories and I burst into 
tears, and was saved from the great sin of suicide. 

At last he knew me. 

‘***Cousin Wendeline,’ he cried, ‘how have you 
come to this?’ 

“So 1 told him my sad story, and he was very 
kind and good. He took care of me, and a few 
days after brought me here to live with old Jane, 
who had been my nurse, and who loved me dearly. 
Since that he has been so kind to me I have want- 
ed for nothing. God will bless him I am sure; I 
do, I will with my dying breath; but oh, what 
a strange thing a human heart! I can never ban- 
ish my love for Ashley Honeywell, who was so cruel 
to me. I would not have seen him had 1 lived ; 
but as you know him—oh, Miss Jessie, will you 
write to him and say ‘Wendeline is dead,’ only 
that perhaps he will grieve for me a little ?” 

“1 promise,” said pale Jessie, 

The dying girl fell back upon her pillow, and that 
other girl prayed beside her, until a step upon the 
floor of the outer room told that the Doctor was 
there. 

Old Jane, sobbing fer her darling, knelt at the 
foot cf the rude cot. ‘nd beside the dying bed 
Jessie Rue and Dr. Oliver et each other. 

Wendeline seemed past speakizg now. 

She put one soft white hand in Dr. Oliver's, the 
other still in Jessie's. And the lids drooped over 
the blue eyes. 

So she lay, motionless as a statue, for many mo- 
ments, then the lips moved in a whisper. 

“*God bless you, Cousin Oliver!” and the Doctor, 
hearing it, bent lower. “Jessie, remember tell 
Ashley Wendeline is dead.” And with those words 
the spirit met the waiting angels. 

The old wonvan burst into a wild moaning wail. 
The Doctor turned away to hide fis tears, and Jessie 
only seerged unmoved. She walked to the window 
and sat down, and looking out upon the cold moonlit 
road thought of the story she had heard, of the 
broken heart and of its cruel idol. 

In a little while the Doctor came to her. She 
had sent John home with the carriage to explain 
her absence. 

“Shall I see you home?” heraid. This time she 
answered “ Yes.” 

Alone together, her hand upon his arm, nothing 
near save the chirping crickets inthe hedg»s. By- 
and-by he spoke. 

“She was a fair flower to die in life’s summer. 
Do you know her story?” 

“*She told me all, I think. You have been very 
good to her.” 

“ Only a brute could have done less.” 

He had taken off his hat and carried it in his 
hand ; the moonlight shone upon the noble forehead 
and the bald head, circled by the tonsure of black 
curls. Jessie did not look upon ‘t as she had looked 
once. That seemed a very handsome man who 
walked beside her. 

His next words made her heart stand still. 

“TI may say good-by to-night, I think,” he saick 
‘« After my poor little cousin's funeral | shall leave 
the place. I shall hardly return to it.” 

“This is a sudden determination,” said Jessie ; 
she did not know what to say. She could hardly 
speak at all. 

“No,” he answered, “I have thought of it for 
months. But I knew my cousin must die, and I am 
her only friend in the world.” 

‘* We shall miss you,” said Jessie. 

‘“* No,” said the Doctor ; “‘ I am not one to be much 
missed.” 

She walked on again. Suddenly he turned to- 
ward her, standing still, and clutching her arm. 

‘Oh, Jessie Rue,” he said, in a low, passionate 
voice—“ Jessie Rue, do you think I can stay here 
to see the only girl I ever loved in all my life wed- 
ded to another—one who is not worthy of her—one 
whom I believe to be a villain? I loved you better 


HARPER'S 
“ Thank God for that!” 
“ T never will be.” * 
“* Jessie |” 
His face changed—he bent over her. 
“ Oh, Jessie, I am mad now, I think! Jessie Rue 
look at me. Jessie, need I go?” 
And she answered, ‘‘ No, Dr. Oliver.” 
Then in the moonlight their lips met 
caught her to his heart. 
They were the only mourners save old Jane at 
the poor girl's grave. Hand in hand they stood 
within the church-yard when all was over, when 
clattering past the gate went a handsome horseman. 
He paused and looked at the two for a moment 
and then rode on whistling. It was Ashley Honevy- 
well, passing so wear the grave of the girl whose 
dying thoughts were of him. That night a little 
note was brought to him from Jessie, and reading it. 
he knew that Wendeline was dead. 
Jessie Rue had made her choice. At Christma 
time they were married. Old Jane came from bh 
little cottage to live with them as a servant, and 
Jessie was very good to her for dead Wendeline’s 
sake. And never in all her life had.she cause to re 
pent of the day on which slie marrie’ the man low- 
est on her list of admirers—the man hom all alo 
si. had loved best, even while ign: int of her 
hea: 
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And Ashley Honeywell—there came a ti 

him, long years after, wher dissipation had ma 
him penniless, and he, a broken-hearted, friend 
less, wretched man, wandered bareheaded alony the 
road, that coming to the lonely grave-yard, he lay 
down before a littie stone with ““ Wendeline” upon 
it, and wept for the one heart which would have 
been true to him. And lying there, the snow be- 
gan to fall, and covered him with a white shroud; 
so that when spring came, and the ground was moist 
with dew again, there were but a handful of bones 
to bury by pure chance at the foot of Wendeline’s 
grave. 


PUSS BURBANK’S ENEMY. 
flow now, Vallance, speculating on to-mor 
row's chances, eh?” 

Captain Dana threw himself lazily down on the 
grass beside his friend, and began to whistle softly. 
“ I should not be surprised if to-morrow's chanc es 
came today,” said Vallance St. Cloud, thoughtfully. 
** | suspect the enemy are nearer than we think 
not a difficult thing for him to be hiding away some 
where down there. But that was not the subject 
of my speculations. Did you know, Dana, I spent 
two years in this vicinity once. Every thing looks 
as natural to me as the old book I learned my let- 
ters in would. Do you see that hill yonder, the 
bluest crested one, lower than the others ?” 

Dana looked and nodded. 

“| staid just at the foot of that—the other side 
though—two years. It was the queerest, old-fash- 
ioned, big-roomed farm-house, with the oddest little 
maiden presiding over it. I should like to know 
what became of her. She wasn't a sweet-heart 
Dana, so you needn't laugh; I was only a lad then, 
too. My nother left me there for the air; she 
fancied I was consumptive, I believe. I used to be 
ill sometimes, | remember, and this little girl took 
care of me. Such a demure little puss, you know ; 
and, by-the-way, they called her Puss too. It's 
a fashion they have in these Southern families. 
There's always a ‘ Puss’ among the children, and [ | 
never heard her called any thing else but Puss Bur- 
bank.” 

“ There's a Burbank a rebel colonel, isn’t there ?” 
interjected Dana. 

“Tt can’t be Puse’s father—no, of course not. He 
was an old man in those days—broken with drink 
too; treated the child shamefully sometimes, and 
petted her ridiculously at others. I'd give a month's 
pay to see the little thing again, if he hasn't killed 
her in one of his drunken rages. Why she couldn't 
have been—well—not more than eight, I should 
think, and she used to take care of me like a regu- 
lar grendmother. She liked me wonderfully ; clang 
to me as though she would never let me go the morn- 
ing I left; and when I finally had to start, I left her 
in a kind of swoon. Children have such fancies « 
casionally, you know. I promised to go back and 
see her sometime, but I never went.” 

‘* She’s probably dead or married before this time,” 
said Dana. 

“ Possibly,” St. Cloud said, with a half sigh; 
“but it seems to me as though I could find her 
right there in the old house yet, poor patient little 
Puss! I don’t know why I never went to see her: 
I always meant to. There, Dana! didn’t I tell 
you?” as a shell suddgnly came screaming toward 
the lines from the plain below. _ It fell short though, 
and thé two young men sprang up the bank, the long 
roll sounded, men flew to arms: it was a battle. 

Puss, she wasn't dead or married, or gone away 
from the very roof that young St. Cloud had lain ill 
under years before. I dare say she had grown 
some, but she was a little thing yet; and if she had 
looked womanly when she was a child, she looked 

strangely childlike now she was a woman. There 
is an expression of countenance natural to some 
women that is always childlike; and, curiously 
enough, it so often accompanies as to almost mean 
patience and meekness under great calamity. 

A little earlier than St. Cloud and Dana were 
talking of her Puss sat in the low doorway of the 
farm-house sewing. Short, low dropping curls clus- 
tered against her faintly-crimsoned cheek, and deep 





than any earthly thing, Jessie Rue, and I can not 
stay here to go mad.” 

His manner was so different from his usual one 
that it frightened Jessie. She could only clasp her 
hands and look at him as he went on: . 

“* Ah, Jessie, he is handsomer than I, more pleas- 
ing, richer—above me in all outward seeming ; but 
I have loved you as he never will, for I know his 
base, bad heart.” 

Then she found courage to speak. 

“To whom do you allude?” 

“To whom but to Ashley Honeywell, your be- 
trothed husban@.” 

“*T am not betrothed to him.” 


outcurling lashes fringed the blue-veined eyelids. 
As she now and then cast expectant yet shrinking 
glances down the path, her eyes had the serious 


WEEKLY. 
man, whose sole housekeeper she had been since | 


was older than St. Cloud thought. 


He had called Burbank broken with drink when | face 
but 
the 


he knew him; but there had been vitality enough 
left in him to drag through these years since, getting 
more broken and worse with drink, and leading Pus 
such a life as is not easily described. 


She never murmured though, and when her mo e1 
ther's relatives would have removed her from his 


control, she always said, in her little quiet, unan- | he said 

swerable way, “| promised mother, you know, and | that ris 

he's all I've got besides,” and staid. breath 
jurbank was afraid of her leaving him ; and after | of the mon 


one of these scenes used to hang about her in a piti- 
ful kind of gratitude, that, half maudlin as it was, 


used to make her heart overflow with loving tender dreamily 
ness toward him. body betwe 
She should never be sorry, that she should not 
for staying with her old father. She'd wet her re- | a litéle different n 
ward some of these days; and one night he told her | come 


what it was to le wounds, 


There was a bold, bad, coarse man with whom | it was Mallory 





Burbank had of late formed a dranken intimacy 


itt 
That he led her father into even deeper excesses " saw her he entreate 


than he would seek himself Puss was wery sur | it back 

and aside from his natural repulsiveness, that le would not leave 
him hateful to her. She shuddered at hi 

presence, but endured till her father comman«k t 

her to receive him as her future husband Thisshe ef 


utterly refused to do; but, emboldened by the old bes 


man's encouragement, and the girl's helplessness, 
the ruffian continued to persecute her with his loath fea 


her father lived very isolated liv es, and she had no- 
body but God and herself to look to for protection 
from this danger—this outrage, which Burbank ip 
his drunken dotage was capable of perpetratir 
Suddenly, as she sat sewing, she heard the ay 
proaching voices of her father and this man, who 
was always with him now, and shrank within the 
house. The two sat down to the meal that waited 
them, and Puss, after waiting upon them, retreated 
to the window and resumed her sewing, betraving 
no consciousness of having heard Mallory's coars« 
flattery. While they were eating the first sulles 
boom, boom of the attacking cannon sounded, and 
the two men started up. 

“That means business, and sooner'n I reckoned 


on,” said Mallory, and while Burbank lingered in 
the doorway he went and stood near Puss ( 
She drew back from his too near vicinity, not 


speaking, however. 

“ See yer now, my girl,” said he, “1 was goin’ to 
fix this yer matter of ours shore to-day, ef it hadn't 
a been for this fight comin’ on. I'm goin’ to hev 
hand in that now, but when I come back I sha'n't 
stand no more triflin’.” 

Puss only shrank a little till he touched her round 
white chin familiarly with his hand, adding some 
meant-to-be conciliatory words. 

She rose trembling then, calling ‘‘ Father!” in an 
ayony. 

Burbank did not hear. He was already nodding 
in the doorway; and with a brutal chuckle the ruf 


fian bent teward her again. 

Quick as . flash Puss struck him with her littk 
hand one, two, three, sharp, stinging blows across 
the eyes, and as he recoiled involuntarily, blinded 
by the smart, she leaped through the door, like 
some scared animal, and bounded up the hill-side 
with such frantically swift feet that the fellow, aft 

er the first rush, cave up the chase. 

Puss never paused til! she stood at the top of th 
hill which commanded the far-away battle-field, 
whose din by this time was shaking the very earth 

In a fascination that swallowed every other feeling 
she stood watching the lurid flash and rolling smoke 
clouds, nor turned away till she saw by the ‘iyving 
squadrons that Northern bayonets had won the day. 
Then she crept fearful and stealthily back to the 
house. 

But no one was there, nor seemed to have been 
all day. Her sewing lay just as she had dropped 
it, and the door was wide. No one came near the 
house all night, though she sat and watched; not 
even her old father; and in the morning she went 
out, white and scared, to look for him. 

Not stopping, as on similar occasions before, to 
look for him, asleep perhaps among the fastnesses 
of the hills, she went straight on, running some- 
times, to yesterday's battle-fie!d. 

A little way out upon the plain, past sights that 
left her lips bloodless, though here had not been the 
heat of the fight, some one called her name. It was 
a young officer who lay near, half crushed under the 
body of his horse. 

With a strangely throbbing heart the girl ap 
proached him. 

He had recognized her, and not much wonder 





she had changed so little : bot it was somewhat sin 
gular that she knew him through the blood and | 
dust, and after the vears since she had seen him 
Some women hold some faces in their hearts forever 
though, and defy time or aught to put the memory 
past recognition. 

“Oh Vally!” she said, clasping her hands. . It 
was what she used to call him. 

He smiled faintly. ‘I'm not much hurt, if only 
some one would lift this carcass off me. I've got 
something in my shoulder that won't let me help 
myself,” 

Tears blinding her, Puss tried with her own little 
hands, but of course in vain. 

An ambulances came up soon, however, and re- 
leased St. Cloud from that incubus. As they lifted 
him in he held his well hand toward her. “Come 





brightness of a startled child. Puss wasn’t think- 
ing of the impending battle. Living in a very se- 


of it. She thought of the war sometimes ; often per- 
haps: but she was full of her own troubles, poor 
Puss! and the conflict off yonder had not yet dead- 
ened with its roar the clamor of this other-—a vital 
one, too, in her own home. Her home: a plain 
and bare enough one, but owing what comfort it 
had to her little hands, that never ceased trying to 








cluded and by-place, she caught only vague rumors | 


brighten it— never wearied of caring for the old 


and see me, Puss, won't you?” 
: With a gasping sob the girl turned toward the 
officer in charge. 
** Where are you going to take them ?” she ask- 
| ed. ‘Is it far?” 
** About three miles.” 

| Puss glanced at the ambulance, containing now 
| as many of the poor wounded fellows as it could ac- 
commodate, and the thought of the long way before 
they could be at rest almost stifled her utterance. 

“IT live up there,” she said, eagerly, ‘‘ not near 


/ 





os 
her mother died, more than ten years now. She j and as man 


«jute 


some suit. Poor Puss! Her mother’s friends had | with her har 
gone away trom that part of the country; she and | died ther 


thing of what her lif 


that it was he 


connected with her 


arins 


TWO WAYS OF LOOKING 


DISENCHANTED 


“"Tis only flats who « 


You may get paid 


Do you, m your 


rhink every girl who jests with a man 


fo mock and to emil 


You, that your folly 


The little words 


Would you have m 


Than to linger on in sight of 








Go you your way, 4s a true man should 
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REMINISCENT. was speedily the means of the precious metal as- 
serting its accustomed sway. : 
4 COTTAGE white, near a winding stream, A remarkable interview took place in the aft- 
i nite hidde tree the sunlight’s gleam; | ernoon between the countess and Lily. The 
s Geld near | s sloping hill former had told her that she was to dine out 
Where the violet grew, and the daffodil ; that evening with some gentlemen—the gentle 
: 4 litt oy at play men she had seen that forenoon, in fact—and 
: Whil ner h away bade her get on her bonnet and shawl. They 
“f would take a cab, she said, to the other side of 
yrve ad ne auburn hair the water, and purchase some articles of dress ; 
Roth we , i 1 were fair for the dinner was to be a very grand one, and 
a) a | a eleve she wished Lily to appear as smart as possible 
oO a cirl of mm vel To the countess’s astonishment—to her simu 
f 1 € t taW lated astonishment, perchance the girl cast her- 
Tt " ll ilight’s hour from dawn. self at her feet, and with passionate entreaties 
begged to be allowed to remain at home And, 
Months passed by, and soon came years, again, she implored her not to ask her the rea 
. Fra to many hea with tears ; son of her reluctance to attend the dinner. She 
: to maidenhood had grewn would rather be beaten, locked up, sta ed, than 
rt laimed mat ate his own confess that reason. 
: had lived to learn t life She was sincere; although, H« knows, 
With care as well « f | she was interceding in her own despite, and ut- 
| tering entreaties against herself. She had seen 
. esttees wi —— i trea | Edgar. She saw him: handsome, happy, and 
Tot mat, the eame.os 2 right drea | splendid. She would have given the world to 
re tt wh dy » man and wife be allowed to speak to him, to look him full in 
Wis) + ‘alee ' lif the eyes, to touch his kid-gloved hand. To 
Ay t} head sit by his side at dinner, to be in his company a 
4 1 . » tr whole evening, to listen to his voice, to see him 
eat and drink, would have been to her ineffabk 
bliss. Sut she dared not confront it It would 
| be happiness leading only to her destruction and 
QuvuITE ALONE. her death If she saw him again she must once 
F s more fly, once more bury herself. She felt that 
By GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA. she loved him more than ever, and that to give 
= reins to her love was to court ruin and invite 
despair 
a CHAPTER XLIX And Edgar Greyfaunt Ilad he seen her? 
sa all acini Had he recognized her when she swooned? Yes 
the sultan’s eyes had condescended to light on 
Ir 1 t ve been lest a thousand years | the horse-rider’s little drudge He had felt flat 
eg nt ws the ruddled and tered and gratified when he was aware of the 
ken Wild Woma used to go about | influence his presence had produced on her 
the and ul the bumpkins at | He was gratified, but not grateful. The girl's 
hea She had always been a | fainting away was naturally the subject of con 
t highest fashion versation among the Pilgrims when they had 
for ali t! ’ the visitors | left the house. Sir William Long was driving 
departure, she sent out Mr. Greyfaunt in his cabriolet to town; and the sul- 
s | oze’s hampbacked ittle brandy tan did not long delay in hinting that he knew 
the which that meek young person, who was | something of the “little party” who had been so 
f servitor and half governess, brought in | suddenly the means of breaking up the interview 
the adjacent pudl house, with a corner | with the countess. 
f nk-stained apr wn over the bottle “T think I've made something like an impres- 
[t may here be not ina opriately remarked | sion in that quarter,” he remarked, with an in 
s Mr. M‘Variety « following in the | finite fatuity of complacency 
his illustrions itors, he met little Mr Sir William Long represse d his first impulse, 
K in t pass and that, in the most | which I am afraid was to lift up the cab apron 
manner, he immediately smote the | and fling Mr. Edgar Gre yfaunt over one of the 
master on the shoulder, and inflicted a | big wheels upon the freshly macadamized pave 
| ful dig beneath one of ribs. ‘* What | ment of the Westminster Road. 
t kens bring 1 here, my moon-raker ?” “Indeed,” he rejoined, biting his lip. ‘‘I 
. nquiry of the manager of Ranelagh was not aware that you had ever seen Madame 
Why, I live t Mr. M‘Variety,” the little | Ernestine’s daughter before.” 
ied, rubbing his hands together with *“*Madame Anybody’s daughter,” the young 
an 1 xpression of counte man went on, carelessly ‘She must be a kind 
of foundling, I fancy. The little party and I are 
Live here! Why, I thought you didn’t | old friends.” 
anv wh inless it was in the moon.” **Old friends ?” 
Ther y name on the door-plate, Mr. **Yes. My aunt, Madame de Kergolay, pick- 
M‘y y.’ I keepa sl. I keep a little | ed hér up from some snuffy old priest in Paris, 
ek livelihood. Times are very | whose niece she was said to be. You under- 
3 : 1] much of a salary a* the | stand. A priest’e niece! Queer kind of rela- 
ens, a know, Sir, although I've been | tionship that. The aunt never turns up, some- 
se five-and-twenty years.” how. Stop, I think the little party was at some 
These five hundred urs, you mean. And | school where they ill-treated her. Well, my 
y' p a school? What a rum ‘un you | aunt, who was always picking up waifs and 
€ Find Eh! my noble | strays of some sort it didn’t much matter 
t , whether they were puppies, or cats, or children, 
Pret l, Mr. M‘Variety; only you'll | or china monsters—took a great fancy to this 
blige un iv i it. It’s really | little Lily. Yes; that was her name.” 
er wal I y wulin’t mention it Sir William Long winced. He had another 
It mig lo me harm with the parents. You | and stronger impulse: to shorten his whip and 
t ths is a y pious neighborhood, | Jay the lash handsomely about the shoulders of 
i pa eeling runs dreadfully high. I might | the Sultan Greyfaunt; but he controlled him 
my puy is if it re known that I had self again, and observed, 
’ gagement—you understand—that I had ‘A very pretty name, I think, Mr. Grey 
“ Garden Parents are | faunt ?” y 
] Lace 1 KNOW and px ople who ** Not so pretty as Leopoldine I knew a little 
. avin. t half a guinea a quar woman by the name of Leopoldine. By Jove, 
t I Dn if t is if they were | what a little devil she was! She used to live in 
} i n the University of | the Rue de Seine. Well, Madame de Kergolay 
Oxtord grew quite fond of our little party. She turned 
\ n ry B Kafooz out badly, however.” 
\ Mr. M‘V k aw ** Queer “Turned out badly, Mr. Greyfaunt? What 
rt ‘*who'd ever | do you mean?” Sir William's voice quivered as 
t hool, and teach he spoke. He was very nearly saying, ** What 
— ) ot? I wonder if the devil do you mean ?” 
‘ het t t g about the stars ** At all events, she gave my aunt a great deal 
Ele is hree parts cracked | of trouble. She used to say that she was shock- 
K s business, ani | ingly hypocritical and deceitful. One day she 
IS Aas s ever breathed. Cu- | gave the little party a tremendous wigging, 
I yw, That t all the humbug | whereupon, her monkey being up, Miss Lily 
} i five-and lings a week tocram | bolted.” 
5 people's He believes in it as ‘Do you mean to say that the poor friendless 
ly as if he | A week } young creature ran away ? 
H t a bad so very penny | ‘“That’s it, Sir William. Unfortunate Miss 
ltor I t | Bailey, and all the rest of it, though she didn't 
rt ome of hang herself in her garters I'm afraid that the 
i as one of the 1 ts in Mr. | real state of the case was, that she had becon 
. M‘Vari ha present smitten with your humble servant I'm sure I 
{-boxes t | i em couldn't help it It was no fault of mine that 
! 45 rm : ‘ Ite she took a fancy to me. My aunt, who was a 
pt a oF. or a Her 1 | very soft hearted old lady, was very much cut 
i ’ been i m ior | up when she found that the bird had flown 
ver gratified witl f these tokens of the Would have given a good deal, I dare say, to get 
ger ecm fidence Mr. M‘Va her back. Sut it was no use; they couldn't find 
‘ r purchased t ‘ pawnhr the least trace of her; and now she turns up in 
and a» the old in | is burnished out (for | the company of that horrible old horse-riding 
juently happened I had done s woman. Faugh! how she smells of brandy 
r sly as gifts to deser employes) | How, in the name of all that's wonderful, sh: 
ked quite beautifu Indeed, it was r und Lily came together, passes my comprehen 
that, in this mauner, the manager had | sion , . 
his own testimonials back again. | ‘‘It is indeed wonderful: but am I to unde: 
: i never been sc hard with Mr. M‘Va stand, Mr. Greyfaunt, th it is your intention 
to render it impossible for him to dis to continue to pay your att ntions to this Young 
, s of these snuff-boxes in th lady ? , 
t season. Once, when business was How deuced solemn and formal you are, to 
f bad, he had been forced to come down | be sure! But you're rather out in your reckon 
tortoise-s! but the pull up of a good benefit ng In the first place, it’s rather stretching a 
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point to call the little party a young lady. Per- 
sons of gentle blood are usually chary as to how 
they apply that appellation. You and I are men 
of old family, and don’t sow the names of ‘lady’ 
and ‘gentleman’ broadcast.” 

‘*Indeed! What would you call this unfor- 
tunate child—this young woman—then? Ihave 
every reason to believe that she is the daughter 
of this Madame Ernestine, and she, I know posi- 
tively, is the widow of an English gentleman of 
very gentle blood indeed.” 

‘* You astonish me. I shouldn’t have thought 
she had ever gone higher in the marriage line 
than a groom ora harlequin. However, we will 
call the litule party whatever you please. I or- 
dinarily speak of this description of persons as 
people. As for paying attentions to 
her you are again slightly in error. I never paid 
her any. It was all on the other side of the 
Je suis The little 
party took a fancy to me, and for that you will, 
I hope, agree I am not to blame. I don’t think 
I ever had ten minutes’ continuous conversation 


gens 


hedge laissé aimer. 


me 


with her. There is time, nevertheless, to im- 
prove the acquaintance. Ah! here we are in 
Whitehall. I have a call to make at the Foreign 
Office. Thank you for the lift. Au revoir unti 


dinner-time.’ 


‘** And it is for this senseless, brainless puppy 


that Lily has made herself miserable!” Sir Will- 


iam Long muttered, as he drove furiously away. 
‘*Confound the coxcomb, I should have liked to 
twist his neck !” 


a 
_— 
CHAPTER L 
THE COTTAG! 


Tue proposition made by Mr. M‘Variety to 
the countess that at dinner (a repast, 
by-the Lily was not present), 
essentially It was of a 

First it had reference to the 
of Madame Ernestine’s weekly 
sundry pounds and shillings being 


evening, 


way, at which was 
satistactory to that lady. 
duplex natur 
augmentation 
stipend; and 





added thereto, the countess vouchsafed to ex 
press her opinion that Mr. M‘Variety was “‘ un 
bon enfant, ind ex pt lly free from the vice 
of stinginess, inherent, if she were to be believed, 
to the managerial tribe 

‘You needn't gi me credit for too much 


generosity,” the candid manager observed, in re- 


turn for the countess’s somewhat profuse expres- 


sions of gratitud ‘even when I tell you that 
your sal can go on, if you like, all the winter. 
‘The concern doesn’t pay, nor any thing like it; 
and I must shut up very soon, or, by Jove, I 


shall be shut up myself; but that will have no- 
thing to do with I mean to 
next spring, so you can be 
tunning in the high school 
next Easter. Open or 
shut, you'll find the ghost walk every Saturday at 
three p.M., military time; and if ever you want 
a fiver on account, you'll find Billy Van Post 
always ready to honor your 1OU. Sounds very 
liberal, don’t it? You needn’t imagine, for all 
that, that I'm one of the Brothers Cheeryble. 
The fact is, countess, that what suits your book 
suits my book, and that’s all about it.’ 

As he spoke, Mr. M‘Variety slapped, per- 
chance involuntarily, his waistcoat-pocket. Of 
course Madame Ernestine, not being a clairvoy- 
ant, could not see, through the well-shrunken 
tweed and glazed calico lining of that garment, 


your engagement. 
come out with a bang 
practicitig somethir 

way 


- 


between this and 


a neatly-folded slip of paper of a dull gray hue, 
which, had it been opened, would have proved 
to be a check, the amount of which has nothing 
to do with this recital, drawn in favor of J. 
M‘Variety, Esq., or bearer, by a person signin 
himself William Long. But, morally, Madam 
Ernestine had cut all uld 
through a millstone or a plaid waistcoat as 
well as her and sh erstood the 
enterprising mat perfectly well when he 
hinted that it was not through any spontaneous 
intuition of munificence, but for divers reasons 
well known to himself, that he proposed to pro 
long her engagement on terms so exceedingly 
favorable. 

“And, while we're talking business,” 
tinued the manager, *‘ 
go on 


fa 
E 
e 
her eve-teeth, and c 


see 


ne iDOrS 5 um 


lager 


con- 
I don’t see why you should 
Wasting your sweetness on the desert air 
in that poky little hole where I found you this 
morning. Old Fe een it was by this irrey 
erent name that M‘Variety called the Ruler of 
the Planets good ard ; 
but he’s a de slow coach; his house ain’t 
muck bigger than a mouse-trap, and there isn't 
an inch of style about | ; 

** Who is this Monsieur Kafooze ?”’ the 
ess asked, turning quickly 
ll 


“18s a very sort of a ¢ 


sperate 





count- 
on her interlocutor 


‘Qu est cette vieille ganache qui me conte 
toujoars des balivernes sur les étoiles? Whence 
comes he, this idiotic old schoolmaster, with his 
moons, and his stars, and his other imperti- 
nences ?” ? 

‘Poor old Foozlum. There’s no harm about 
him How sharp you do take ne up, to be 
sure! I suppose he’s a right to let lodgings, and 
be a little cracked, as long as he don’t bite any 
body, if he likes I was quite staggered this 
morning to find out what he was in the day 
time . ‘ 

** And what is he at night? A clown. a man- 
baboon, a lamplighter, a fiddler, a joueur de 
cornemuse ?”” 

**'That’s tellings. Ask me no questions, and 

—you know the rest. Billy Van Post's got him 


down in the pay list, and he draws his sal pretty 
regular. That's all we've any of us any right 
to know. It ain’t much, but he’s worth his salt 
and more. However, it isn’t about old 
Foozlum that we’re talking. His shabby little 
rattletrap of a place ain't good enough for you 


to me 


and missy to live in, let alone receiving your 
friends You want some place more stylish 
something slap up.” ‘ 

*I don't want to live in town,” the countess 
returned I can not afford to keep a carriag« 
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—there were days when I kept two—and in 
eight days I should be ruined in cabs.” 

** Don’t want you to be ruined in any thing. 
Don’t want yon to live at the West End. You'd 
be getting into some deviltry there. Why don’t 
you come to the Cottage, you and missy ?” 

**The Cottage, where is that ?” 

** Don’t you know that queer old crib behind 
the ball-room. Two hundred years old} they 
say itis. J think it is athousand. There's a 
good many rats, and a ghost or two, but it’s very 
picturesque, and in tol lol repair. Besides, it 
won't cost you a penny for rent or taxes, and 
old Mrs. Snuffburn—that’s the Ranelagh house- 
keeper, you know—who’s been there ever since 
the time of Gog and Magog, will see that you're 
all right and comfortable.” 

The countess was nothing loth. 

‘** But,” she said, as though making terms, 
‘“*T shall be able to see all my friends there, 
Monsieur Mac?” 

“The whole boiling of ’em. Tom, Dick, and 
Harry. Lords and ladies—whoever you please.” 

‘** Au bout du compte, elle me va, votre offre. 
[ accept it,” she answered, simply. 

“That's all right. You'll be as jolly as a 
sand-boy there, and if you want a nice little 
supper as often as ever you like, the kitchen’s 
close by, and I don’t give a French man-cook 
six pounds a week for nothing. What an ex- 
travagant rascal he is to be sure! That fellow 
would fry his grandmother in the best Epping 
butter at one-and-sevenpence a pound, if Billy 
Van Post did not keep a sharp look-out after 
him.” 

The bargain, then, was concluded. It suited 
the Wild Woman in every way. She wanted 
an oasis in the midst of a desert, a solitude where 
none but her intimates could hear her, and 
where she could be as savage and uproarious as 
she pleased. She was cabined and cribbed in the 
Little South Lambeth Street, with the school- 
children down stairs, and the Chinese on one 
side, and the nurse on the other. ‘* Va pour la 
chaumiére,” she cried, joyously. The Cottage 
was something wild, something Bohemian, some- 
thing uncivilized, like herself. 

The removal was soon effected. They had no 
penates. Lily’s wardrobe could have been con- 
veyed in a peck measure. The girl was sorry, 
nevertheless, to leave the little old schoolmaster 
and his humpbacked niece. Rhodope, indeed, 
cried very bitterly on the day of the lodger’s de- 
parture, and, wound her arms round 
Lily, frequently complained that she had now 
nothing worth living for. It touched Lily to 
find that there was, after all, some one to like 
her, although that somebody was crook-hbacked 
and troubled with bunions. 

Mr. Kafooze was sorry too—very sorry. He 
said more than once that he did not like the 
turn affairs were taking, and that some one 
meant mischief to some one else. ‘The stars told 
him so. But the celestial bodies, vouchsafing 
him no further information, he was forced to as- 
sume a bland expression of countenance, and to 
mutter that it was no business of his, and that 
he had no right to interfere. He kept very care 


as she 


‘fully out of the way of the countess, of whom he 


was honestly afraid, sending for the rent by 
Rhodope, and rpquesting his late lodger—in a 
three - cornered note, beautifully executed in 
round hand—to do him the extreme favor of re- 
turning the latch-key. But he stole a quiet op- 
portunity to bid Lily good-by on the kitchen 
stairs. 

‘*Tt isn’t a Kathleen Mavourneen farewell, 
after all,” he whispered. ‘* It won't be for years, 
and it won't be forever. The stars tell me*so. 
I shall see you often, my dear, much oftener 
than you'll see me. You needn't take any no- 
tice of me, unless there’s something very par- 
ticular. I’m nobody, but I'm always about. 
God bless you, and beware of the gentlefolks!” 


SUCCOTASH. 
BY LEWIS GAYLORD CLARK 


Wit you do me the honor to sit up at the table 
and try another dish of my ‘ Literary Succotash ?” 
I've endeavored to make the mixture various, and 
(although different, I hope, from the contents of 
Macbeth’s witches’ caldron) yet ‘slab and good,” 
notwithstanding : 

AND ‘' CONSCIENTIOUS” MEN. 

I was thinking, this lovely September morning, 
in the country, a few desultory thoughts upon this 
twin and, as I collated my thinkings, I 
came to this conclusion, that while a conscientious 
man may often be considerate, he certainly is not 
but that, on the other hand, a considerate 
man is always both considerate and conscientious. 

This, to some “‘extraor’nary or ‘nary minds” of a 
pseudo logical turn, may seem a paradox ; but it is 
no suc h thing- 


* CONSIDERATE” 
theme ; 


r/ways 80; 


*‘ whoever says so or not.” 
I have an illustration in point, I ‘seem to think.” 
There are many of our ‘* metropolitan fellow-czt- 
as Mr. Fernando Wood once called “us New 
especially the walkers down Broadway 
(which in twenty years from this date will have be- 
come one of the most splendid and costly thorough 
fares in the world—an avenue of marble and granite 

mercantile edifices of varied and tasteful archi- 
tecture )—there are many of ‘‘us,”’ we say, who will 
remember the bazar of Mr. Hart, at the corner of 
Cortland Street and Broadway, west side, upper 
His store was the popular resort of most of 
our townsmen as they traversed the great boulevard, 
and as the proprietor 
was a very popular man in his manners, and his es- 
tablishment an omnium gatherum both of ‘‘ men and 
things,” his snug place was, at the time, quite a 
‘* head-quarters” of town news. 

Thus much for a brief ‘‘ prologue to a swelling 


ens, 


Yorkers.” 


cormer. 


going up or coming down: 


act 
It was my custom also, at that period—my office 


at that time being a little below Mr. Hart's, in 


Broadway—to stop frequently at his place and have 
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achat with him. I had been absent, however, for 
two or three weeks, with a few congenial friends, 
among the trout-streams of Sullivan and Orange 
counties (0! Callicoon and Mongaup! would I were 
luring “‘the speckled” from your swirling, murmur- 
ing, bubbling, sunny and shady bosoms to-day !), 
ind it was a week or more after my return w hen, 
walking down Broadway one lovely morning, I 
vertook my friend, Mr. Hart, a few paces from his 
store, walking slowly between two friends. 

‘* How are you to-day?” I ;aid, as usual, when- 

er we encountered each other ; but he looked pale 

{ sad, and did not instantly respond; so I added 
1t once, “but I am afraid you are ill; you don't 
look at all well !” 

Haven't you heard of my terrible accident?” 
asked. 

| explained that I had been out of town for sev- 
eral days, and since my return had been very busy, 
ind had therefore had no time tocall at his store. 

He, upon this, parted his frock-coat in front, and 

rected my attention to a protuberance above his 
right groin, to the extent, I should say, of a me- 

im-sized musk-melon. 

“ About two months ago,” said he, ‘‘in walking 
down to the store in the morning, I happened to 
step upon a piece of banana-skin, slipped upon it, 
and fell suddenly to the pavement. I got up in a 

ment, and felt no pain, but only a little annoy- 
ance at the ridiculous figure I cut and the laughter 

he passers-by. 

‘The next day, however, I became sensible of a 
dull, heavy sensation in my right groin; and that 
night, on examination, I found exuding from an al- 

st imperceptible orifice a whitish fluid. This 
continued to increase, day after day, with additional 
pain, and as it issued it ossified—turned to bone 


ntil it has reached the enormous size you see. Is 
it not awful to think of? 
‘To-morrow morning Dr. and Dr. [two 





of our most distinguished surgeons] are to perform 
the operation of excision, which I'm told is not a 
very painful one; at any rate, I am willing to un- 
iergo almost any thing to have it cut off.” 

I'wo days afterward, as we passed the bazar, we 
saw that it was closed, and the black and white crape 

pon the door-handle and the following announce- 
ment explained the reason : 

‘ Closed in consequence of the death of the propri: 

Mr. Hart had died under the operation !* 

And this incident brings us to the illustration of 
a “ Considerate Man,” who, if he had preceded Mr 
Hart on the fatal morning of his fall, would have 
saved him from that and the terrible catastrophe 
which ensued. 

We were walking in the same street one day with 
the late Mr. Joseph Curtis, and remarked that ev 
ery now and then he would pause, and with his 
cane knock from off the pavement a peach-skin or 
some other slippery rind of its kind, saying, at th 
same time, 

“ Lewis; whenever you see any thing like that 
lving on the walk kick it into the street: it may 
save many an accident—perhaps a human life.” 

Here was a Considerate Man. 

It was the same spirit of considerateness which 
prompted him, he afterward said, never to notice 
any bodily infirmity in persons whom he met; to 
pass on the right side, or sit on the right side in a 
rail-car, of any one afflicted, for instance, with those 
painfal blood-red “marks,” forms of grape-bunches, 
etc., which are so often seen to disfigure the human 

untenance. And we may add that it was the 

me spirit which prompted him to invent the chairs 
hich have prevented, since then, the achings of 
misands upon thousands of little children’s backs 
the Public Schools; and how to hold, use, and 
eep clean and neat their books, so that daily use 
ight not render them distasteful in their extern- 
als 

We have never forgotten the first two lessons as 

ove imparted by a Considerate Man. 

We shall speak, it may be, of the Conscientious 
Man hereafter. 


VERY PUBLIC WHITEWASHING. 

“ Iw the days of some time ago,” when one of the 
publishers of this journal was Honorable Lord May- 
or of Gotham, a most amusing scene was enacted in 
front of the City Hall, of which there are two orig 

v! witnesses, the very first who saw its commence- 
ment. " 

The late Charles M. Leupp (so long the near and 
prominent neighbor of the publishers hereof, in the 
adjoining “Swamp”) was crossing the City Hall 
Park, in company with “the present writer,” one 
summer morning about eleven o'clock. We had 
been “laughing consumedly” at the airs of a tall, 
“ shabby-genteel” apple-seller at a table by the 
gate; a man who looked like a seedy minister of 
the Gospel, or a disciplined Quaker ‘‘out of meet- 
ing ** Here is an article of apple which we can 
put to you at but those in that pile can 
not be afforded under three cents, for they are of a 

ry superior quality,” etc., etc. 

Well, as we neared the City Hall we beheld and 

a great blue-breeched black man, with a pail of 
me-water and a whitewash-brush in his hand, was 
bedanbing the southeast basement-corner of that 
eautiful edifice (of brown stone, as every body 
} ws) with his plastic fluid. He hadn't given 

re than four or five “ dabs” with his broad splash- 
the stains remained there for years, and may 
1intly seen there now for aught I know) when 

asked him: 
What are you doing that for ?” 
(soin’ to whitewash de basement all in front.” 
Who told you to do it?” 
Dere was a man on de corner over dar who 
hired me to do it las’ night. He guv me two dol- 
‘ars and a ‘alf to begin; and he’s gwine to git me 








two cents; 


‘ 


* Few of my eity readers but will remember the case 
Mr. Halsey, father of three opulent and well-known 

‘politan merehanta, who slipped upon a piece of or 
1, and wae sc seriously injured that he was com 
to keep his apartment for Afteen ywara! A very 


Id gentleman too, who euffered only from this ter- 
Tible casualty 


pelled 
active 


4 


twenty dollars when I finish de job. 


Take 1 
a week, I reckon.” 


ne "bout 


and the news had been carried in to the Mayor's 
office that “‘a big nigger outside was 





By this time several people had yathered round, | 
hiterwr 

the City Hall!” — 

His Honor came out, and, looking wit! nder 
ment through his gold spectacles, saw that it was 
even so, and ordered the sable artist to ‘hold uy 

‘Can't do it, massa; it’s a iz and I've 
been part paid: goin’ to have some every d it} 
get twenty dollars.” 

And on went another spattering splash with } | 
broad “instrument,” while he smoot! 


liquid with professional prid: 

After a while “necessity was laid 
and he was compelled to desist ; ne 
grumbling, however. 

**What'st any body's business ef | 4 
do it good as kin? I told de man I w an’ | 
oughter! He said it was a dirty place, outsid l 
in, and wanted cleanin’ out!” — 

Some wag of a partisan, who “ belonged 
other side,” had started the poor fellow on at 
of ‘cleansing the Augean stable :” and muc! 

did the commencement of the operation 
the minds of all fun-loving Gotham. 

Leupp never forgot this scene “ to his dying da 
and he could describe it better than any ot! 
man who suw it 


creat 


the obstinacy of the « perat 
disregard of remonstrance, and his disdain { 


laughter which was echoing from the bv-st 


who were witnessing his labors—O! it wa 
funny! 
i 

SPEAKING of Mr. Leupp, it may t t 
that > man more thoroughly appreciated 
thing.” Would that I ld ce mor : 
describe a scene which he or wit ed a 
som's old celebrated hot i in Cananda " 

Lobsters were a great rarity at tl tin } 
western part of the Stat Ne } é } 
not frequently seen even in its liest village : but | 
Blossom who alway u/d have, by hook 
crook, every luxury upon his table which cou | 
obtained the markets of New York, one d 
consigned to him some choice 


lobsters H 
them attractively presented upon his “‘ ful 

board,’ 
curiosity 


where to some of his guests thev wer 


1 
to one, especially, a penurious « ld f A 


from the neighboring ‘‘ countr who ask« 


‘Mr. Blossom, what's them red critters w 


big claws 


Those are lobsters, Mr. Blank, a very creat |! 
ury. Try a prece of one: they are rather diff 
to manage at first, but when you come to the 
you'll say you never tasted any thing more d 
cious '" 





>) 


understood” Blos- | 
and while he was waiting to 


His guests laughed, for they 
som , lress one of the | 
‘red critters,"’ he drew off a claw | 
to his country friend 

The man had but two teeth 


jaws ; 


and presente t 


} ; 


in his cadaver 
but he took the claw, and began to mun 


and manipulate it 


It's ruther hard, Mr. Blosson said he, the 
“beads” beginning to appear upon his wrinkled 
forehead. 

Yes: I told you so,” said Blossom; * but wher 


you get to the juice, as I said, you'll admit that yo 
have been repaid for your trouble.” 

By industrious drilling he finally established a 
hole, a fact which was made apparent to his host 
by the old fellow’s manifest satisfaction. 

**How do you like it now?” asked Blossom 

‘““Waral, it’s pretty tough eatin’; but I kinder 
like the peth on't.” 

But as Blossom began to 
and shell, and extract the ‘*peth on ‘em,” and the 
laugh ran from one end o: the table to the other 
“by this and by that,” the victim saw the pith of 
the joke. 


ack the lobsters’ claws 


TOPOGRAPHY AND PATRIOTISM, 


WHATEVER strengthens our local attachments is 
favorable both to individual and national! character. 
There is a strong and a most important connection 
between Topography and Patrwttsm. Waat do you 
think our soldiers, fighting for this very sentiment | 

for a united country and undivided homes, North | 
and South—think of it? If the 
will not the other be jeoparded 
Show me a man who * 





one is desecrated, 
if not destroyed ? 


cares no more for one place 


than another,” and | will show you in that same 

person one who loves nothing but himself Be- 

ware of those who are homeless by choice You 

have no hold on a human being whose affections 
are without a tap-root i 
' 

GOOD COOKING AND PTETY. 
I pox’r think “‘Sam Slick” himseli, shrewd and 


outspoken old trump as he is, ever gave vent, in | 


inimitable way, to a more irrefragable truth t 
is contained in this short sentence from Ada 
Bede :” 

““T’ve nothin’ to say 
I know very well I shouldn't like her to cook my 
victuals. When a man comes in tired and hn 
piety won't feed him, I reckon. I called in on 
day when she was dishin’ up Mr. Truman's dinner 


agin her piety, my dear, but 


and I could see the potatoes was as watery as wa 
ter. It is right enough to be speritual—I'm nm 
emy to that—but / like my potaioes mealy I dk 
see as any body ‘ull go to heaven any sooner for not 
digestin’ their dinner; providin’ they don’t die t! 
sooner, as mayhap Mr. Truman will, poor man! 


| 


intro 


Ir is a rare thing to find proper names 


into verse with ease and effect; but you gav: 





Messrs. Editors, in a late number of the 
a very happy illustration of the “ 


way to do it 


the equally caustic and facile lines of Prore 
Lowell, of Cambridge Dr. Maginn, of Black 
Magazine, excelled in this kind. Do you ret 
| ber hi broad burlesque ‘ poen 
“A lady who onee lived in La 
A lady very etylich, man 
| Who, in epite of al her teett 
| Fell in love with an Irict n 


WEEKLY. 
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A nasty, ugly Irishman, DRILL FOR MAE 
A wild, tremendous Irishman. * 
A tearing, swearing, bumping, tt . Fall In—To y . 
_" a gainer by doi 
Ramping, roaring Lrishman 4 ttentic To t =— 
a . . . . . Right Fac« y ine and f 
“His name was a terrible name indeed, 5) 
Being Trworny oe — Quick March sa 
- K ; a -LIGAR, conseqnences. 
And whenever he finished his tumbler of punch, Halt_When your wife pointe ou 
He always wanted it full ag’in such a ¢ se ie not proper 
The boozy, bruising Irishman Rig ht about Fa v fr 
The ‘toxicated Irishman, to take ano. her 
% 
The great he-rogre, p t 
resent rvs ‘ . 
With his wonderful brogue, ; . vs ‘ 
. : , perambulat for 
The fighting, ricting Irishman Brea Atte e tt 
; keep at home. You will be tx 
About the breaking out of the present unhappy | jiorally. and che 
war, somebody (and I wish I knew his name, for he = 
fully equals ‘‘ Ensign O'Doherty” of the ‘‘ Noctes,” Laraby and Joe 
in his way) wrote the following Its satire is as :~ 7 a ; a ' 
. ha | | 
pungent as its style is ‘*‘ humorsome l can only ine f Laral t t 
three or four verses, but they will te the very ideniy; «a 
mar tief n 
t j 
Iwo I hm t ph kr at 
And t t the « ae laily t h I 
Adrift ‘ re, 
We ing ol taking it lazily was & 7 
he broth of « i > 
‘ \ j ~ “ 
Whose cheek-bone P dry! ; 
H I v Paddy O'T ~ “ . 
I Mr. M4 ra - 
tf a 
i tl elweb Pa ‘ = 
i a a os 
‘ t tx A ma a ‘ 
Ww } rd and v pr ent I 
N ule f i tale liged to wa t 
And take s redit -_ 
' 
I'm glad / y tleman born | A married w t 
Yo ght, Sir,’ say M‘Finniga f marriage mak t 
| bend 
h . | -_ 
wl " 
\ r ‘ got te 
One tat , \ 
I bed tha hard . 
- 
ii t ef tt t 
¥ t y . . 
Now gut they mane ; os Wa 
By a t . ue*in what « eed th } 
f ‘ lack i k it wae t t 
} t \ MI} a jerk the xt 
\ 
National | 
M the end of Secs a 
But a time and a chan w ' 
t t He to f 
4 i Er 1 «t i try is. t 
Wit tren friendship t 9 - 
I io @ side at we wi . P 
. h . a Mr Li } ‘ 
- 
}This i ry far from being a . tvle. asa Wy 
will i wt ry adoy f 
- 
W | 
I was er at Gyreenw th rit ' 
a friend and while t t 
v \A 
rvenues 1 le-patl that t | ' . 
| - 
rather tha uit th Dead,’ I ox t but . . 
th k of that exy e senten ‘ i » wa 
’ 
r last r be Death is t ally ki Cat an 
the rou 1 at city, and r r stops ; - 
mer ‘ . atten 
it every ma I eacl f et hur - - . 7 . 
five in the afte 
tred th« und reposing here,’ the ht | Death | es tod 
as stopped at loor in yonder smoky r etropo > 
i f which eve here im the herr t @Ss Boott \ oe : , 
remarke t t Ke : 
ke th tant under-tone of Niagara, you can hear he frank wit! I can't ¢ 
the subdued din of “ multitudes of mer mer wonder dat eplied he 
ing t roaring of the wheels -_ 
Yes: tw hundred thousand shell ¢ ey a " A SOHOOLMASBTER’S Prove 
harder the work of a “ 
wom Greenwood, wl ta lit while = 
ag ng, bustling cheming tting The man w t 
gain,” or giving life and grace to society i ler | hae resolved t erlook 
ity Yet I remember Greenwc od when as ‘et not and there is little dang ia ” 
.. -_ 
a single person had been buried in its lovely grounds en Dettinseen enntn ty tee 
Major Douglar, a graduate of West Point, who | that womet * eine - 
had an office at No. 5 Wail Street, started this great pat thr brida Y 
-_ 
enterprise, and laid out the grounds. I was one 
" A mother a nt ne he 
among some fifty representatives of the daily, week- of nae). todd hime he poe ‘ 
ly, and monthly New York press, who, at the invi he lo to-day I t 
tation of the Major, visited the place for the first | m let's ent t emaia 
sight 
time; and although at that period only the differ —_ oe 
ent “ points” and paths had been marked out, the An old maid. being at « ‘ 
grounds and views were replete with natural beauty yse of an on o ef wing 
" " nand 4 ten the 
The lunch was ‘‘debouched,” I remember, upon | the needles had tes 
the banks of “Svlvan Weter;” and while we were - 
" SNOW-DROF Na f 1] Cate a 
doing justice to the sancwiches and the Champagne ts comine out in f 
a big bird flew across and disappeared in the { nore 
T hen there arose q ite an animated discussion as to 
what manner of winged creature it wa — 7 
; : MONUMENT 
“It was a hero aid Charles F. Dani then an 
. . ] MKOUGLAS 
associate-editor the (Courter ar Enq 
I think answered the present writer Iri that 
fecting to 1 lerstand his It was 1 i} © " 
Scotch herring, that i ertall t herring | puew A. Do Wi 
The next morning, ir t of the tt | resent ' vit 
the future Greenwood, the said that n- | the n tf lraw 
temporary of the A kert became so oblivious | ; = ‘ t) u lt 
over the lunch that he t tell a & from a tt ‘ “ 
paren 
Scotch herring 4 the art is nect ry f ! 
There was aot much to lx t the hand The monument be one 
the witty C. F. Daniel | wrought in marble L ret 
Enough for the present the atched and grated bi e dk 
grav Tl be ible 1) " 
} the remains of the departed 
. sf 0 it an eagle with drooped 
HUMORS OF THE DAY = oN ; 
me emblem of mourning for 
TuaTt was a mean Dut on, that Har } He The eated statues ‘ 
had one beantiful Madonna-looking daught« wt no | rnera of the base are de ne 
more resembled him than a flower the t Hane, b ; : " 
m earth do you manage to keep y potatoes from fre l 0 t right, hol 
ing?" asked a neightx me morning “Py. | makes of Douglas: 24, America, at the 
Caroline ehleep on de potatoes,” answered Hans: “ dat wheat-sheaf 8d. History at 
eps dem from fre I : 
P . an th tablet and pencil { 
PREEDOM < run Crry (Coming the yreath and a tramy 
. 
te every ten minute The bas-relief : . 
—_ porting pedestal | ' 
mea ie a great advocate of economy, at ver panorama the pro a \ 
‘ pportunity pase for commending thie virtue Not - - w 
: 1s «peaking in praise of a couple of young | more especially ir ‘ 
| her, and remarke It don't cost Mr. DoveG.as » 
€ 1 i f ire each one wear tt thers which is presente ’ 
| " 
, -_ life of the untas it 
A gen a ! pplied w itl niles poose, and a hunter y ’ 
which gave ight ed to the t Here, | of a wiewan I 
waiter, let me ‘ l leccnt candles t how . - 
these others burn ! ing Agriculture and t 
the settler 
Ba laf w corn’s | Jand. and the { 
: : 
P py r t Can't, Mr view of ( 
"” . 7 . . ha ’ 
Jones said the tna to eharye | ,% ’ 
: “ and rre 
more, for when cor long faces | boxes a1 - " - 
that I have t the ¢ telegraph The * 
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UNITED STATES TORPEDO BOAT “NEW ERA.” 


church, 


and the National 


udorn the pedestal above, 


narble composite « umn, 


ie 


1h 


bearing stars, indica- 
The whole is sur- 
of Dove.as, standing 


on. 


right hand upon the | 
Union—and his left hold- 


| 


of the monument will be seen pricking the blue cf 
the skies. 


It has been erroneously reported throughout the | 


country that the cost of the monument will be 
$500,000. It will cost, as estimated, only $50,000. 
In this place we think it proper also to correct a 
statement, which is being widely circulated by the 
press, to the effect that Mr. Vo_k is a German. 
Lronarp Weis VoLk was born at Wellstown, 
Hamilton County, New York, in 1828. His ances- 
tors were among the first settlers of New York city 

then New Amsterdam—which brings him in the 
eighth generation on this continent. He is Amer- 
ican in his every sentiment, loyal to the core, thor- 
oughly Western in his ideas of art, as well exem- 
plified in this his last and one of his greatest works. 
He is also a relative of Mr. Dove.as by marriage, 
and has an earnest reverence for the memory of the 
departed statesman. His work has been, in the 
leepest sense, a work of love. 


MONUMENT TO STEPTIEN A, DOUGLAS, 











[OcronEr 1, 1864. 





¥ AND JONESBOROUGH, GEORGIA.—({Sue next Pace. ] 


{i} i 
PU 
PM i A 


a 


lit AI aan Hh 


Hi \ Ki 


GENERAL SHERMAN’'S ARMY DESTROYING THE MACON RAILROAD BETWEEN ROUGH AND 


ee tt 


‘ 
anit 


— _ 








el tt ee 


GH AND READY AND JONESBOROUGH, GEORGIA.—(Sue sear Page. ] 









4 


~—rA 


GENERAL SHERMAN’S ARMY DESTROYING THE MACON RAILROAD BETWEEN ROU 


— a 


oft 


“_ 


Ocroser 1, 1864. ] , HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


o- 
Hoe 
a 


{ - 











BRIGADIER-GENERAL JAMES D. MORGAN.—Puoroerarnep ny Bisnor.—{Sen next Pao BRIGADIER-GENERAL WILIAAM P. CARLIN.—Pa 


GENERAL SHERMAN’S VICTORY. | MAN'S army tearing up and destroying the Macon | the Chattahoochie. Jerr C. Davis's Corps held wrth, comm arly in ¢ 


eptem 

railroad below Rough and Ready. Suerman had | the extreme right of the army after it struck the | ber 1 tot p the railroad At eight o'clock,” 

WE give on pages 629, 636, and 637 illustrations | swung his whole army round upon this road, leay- | Macon Koad, and was therefore nearest Jonesbor- | suys the 7 rrecnondent. “the whole of the 
of General SurrMan’s recent victory. ing only the Twentieth Corps to guard his dépéts | ough, where the rebel Harper's Corps was posted Third Division, Twenty-third ‘Corps, was strang 
The sketch given on page 636 represents Surr- of supplies, and his line of communications across | The other Corps, the Twenty-third and Twenty out along the track, each regiment taking hold of 





DRETRECTION OF Cabd BY GERERAL HOOD PURVIONS TO THE EVACUATION OF ATLABTA, Beerewenn 1, 1664.—[G0n weet Prow 























rank of Brevet Second Lieutenant. He 

\ the war as Colonel of the Thirty-eighth I 
\ inteers When Jerr THompson was ad- 
ing into the interior of Missouri in October, 
Colonel Carus had command of three regi- 

ta, the Twenty-first, Thirty-third, and Thirty 
hth Illinois. In the battle of Fredericktown, 
ght October 21, thi 
ed 


force was prominently en- 
ARLIN commands the First divi- 

of Jerr C. Davis's Corps, and was in the ad 
vance in the recent attack ou Jonesborough. 
eral MorGawx commands the Second division of the 
same Corps, and wa prominently engaged in 


General { 


Gen- 





the battle of Jonesborough 


THE FISHER. 


Tae wife in the cot is lonely 














Since the fisuer went away, 
And the sun-burnt child it has not smiled 
This many and many a day 
And ls of mackerel come anscared 
To the rocks of the inner bay 
The beat lie ttom upward 
On the edge of the crawling tide, 
\ ae tang! t is green and wet 
I } ar lrift beside, 
4 through the alder hurdle shoot# 
wi i i fish was dried. 
I n bring 10 bounty 
And freight m the misty Banks 
I li the fishers come to their winter home 
Wit a thousand well-filled tanks 
\ i¢€ ery ul “Uen iu k ees < raft 
Ha oid ‘ hank 
i r said one 
Good wife, ! I sail 
These twenty years for the rthern meres 
Of the iceberg, mist, an 
And my country bas | t, good wife, 
Whenever { chanced 4 
Paid for my sailor knowle 
And the skill of my ready har 
And bine on my arm as a sacred charm 
Is the flag that guards the land 
The time has come to pay up the debt 


Though my ile it may demand 


And bravely the loval fisher 
Sailed to the southern sea 
vever @ hook or a bait he took 

For the deathly fishery 


But the stanchest man at the straining rope 


In the Northerner was he. 


On the blood 
Tast 


LAS 


y deck of the Hartford 

month the fisher lay ; 

The azure charm pricked on his arm 
Was striped with red that day; 

Aud the debt of twenty years was paid 
With a life in Mobile Bay 





























nd the wonderful box which he took 
from his shoulders and laid upon the ground. 

And now the eyes of wonder opened as wide as 
they could And so intent was the little audi- 
ence in watching the acrobat, and so intent was 
Duval in catching his brass balls, that none of them 
perceived that Sir William Windus was approach- 
ing with his game-keeper. He came forward with 
rapid strides, and when within a few paces of Duval 
he called out to him, in a voice of thunder, 

‘Vagabond' how dared you enter here ?”’ 

For a moment Duval stood astounded and dumb 
at this sudden interruption. He saw before him a 
gentleman much taller than himself, in shooting 
oat and boots, with a felt hat; narrow-shouldered 
air, with shaven lip and chin, but bushy whiskers 
of deep tawny hue; his eyes of a bluish gray, large 
and bright; and his bearing that of an aristocrat, 
with a strong dash of the bully. 

“Come, pack up your trumpery, and begon« 
said the baronet, seeing that Duval stood looking at 
him. But the acrobat had recovered his self-pos- 
session, and now said, with a firm voice 


c 
f 
I 


‘“T meat no offense, your Honor; nor to harm 
any one or any thing belonging to you. 
children and made bold to enter, thinki 
please them to see my 

** Oh, that’s a very old story,” said the baronet. 
“ When thieves and gipsies prowl about gentlemen's 


I saw the 


r it would 


parks we all know that their intentions are perfect- 
ly innocent!” 
**Do you call me a thief, Sir?” demanded Duval, 
his dark cheek coloring and his eyes 
* Scoundrel!” exclaimed Sir William, his blood 
rushing into his face, and making it in 


flashing fire 


a moment 


red with rage; ‘‘do you think I would chat logi 
with a strolling vagabond like you? I told you to 
pack up and be off! Do ut once.” And as the 


baronet uttered this command he raised the hand in 
which he held his whip, as if about to strike the 
acrobat. 

Duval looked at him with a savage glare of his 
keen dark eyes, and slowly, in a deep voice, trem- 
bling with suppressed rage, said— 

** You had better not !” 

** Duval!” said his wife, gently ; ulling him by 
the sleeve, and in a tone of mingled pathos and hu- 
mility, “never mind the gentleman. We shouldn't 
have come in without his leave. We humbly ask 
your pardon, Sir; come, Duval, let us go.” 

‘Take your wife’s advice, my man,” said the 
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t lay along their front and eapsizing it with | THE ACROBAT’S REVENGE. | 
, . g oi P In this manner sey- | | 
’ er in the course of two | [ 
The ties a rails were then separated, the | Tue sun was setting behind the hills of Maldon 
und laid crosswise upon the | one June evening in the year 1845, when an acrobat 
Fire wa pplied, and soon the whole with his wife was seen pl dding along the road to 
1 see, became one mass of ward the next market-town 
g oking pyramids of fire. They v ere weary and sad The acrobat himself 
wn the track General Hascaut’s Di was a mai’ about thirty, of dark complexion, with 
vn personal supervision, con- | raven black hair curling over his forehead. His | 
; here was nothing more left | eyes were black and piercing, and there was } 
j i ie way of destruction In | thing in his look which bespoke a nature above that } 
ea " I \ Corps re ached the of a mountebank. | 
in front of Jonesbor His wife was some years younger, and carried 
1 I ontest been decided at Jones- fant child at her breast. She, too, had the aj 
igh before Hood made preparations to evacu- | pearance of a person superior to her lot, and her | 
Atlanta. The immense destruction of property | face was comely to look upon 
led the evacuation of the city is illus Their life was a hard one, but they bore it well 
| 637, especially the destruction of | Nor, as yet, had all the hardships which povert; 
I ired loaded with fixed ammuni- | had brought into their door sent love, as the pro- 
hw t re, on the Augusta Raii- verb has it, fiying out of the window. 
m the city The scene is thus They were now journeying to the market-town | 
lence above quoted of Maldon, and, as to-morrow would be market-day, | 
I etonat the bursting shells shook the | Duval thought he might come in for a portion of the 
i filled the air continually | money that would be changing hands. But as it 
. ce of several hours with fragments and | was very desirable that he an wife should have | 
of t eral wreck. The explosions | supper after their long day’s journey, and a place to | 
" ‘ les from the city. Visit-'| sleep in, he was anxious to earn a few pence either 
iked trunks and axles of in the town or before reaching it, and presently an 
ur a half mile in extent, the ground for | opportunity arose by which, as he thought, he might 
1 both sides of the track covered | do so. 
te f the terrible agents which Almost opposite to him, at two or three hundred 
’ \ ] locomotive had been | yards distance, was the lodge and noble gateway 
rack at one end by the explosions. | of a gentleman’s park. As Duval approached it he 
| t ur iid to have been captured in | heard voices sounding high and mirthful in the air 
Four field-guns were lying n¢ | —the voices of children making merry, with their 
track in one place, and four 32-pounders in | light young hearts and their clear ringing laughter 
ther plac The latter had but recently been As he came nearer and looked through the gate 
wege-gui A considerable nui | saw between twenty and thirty children, in holi- 
8 h the rebels could not take aw | day attire, playing upon the lawn before an old and 
r hure ght from the city were buried spacious mamicn which had belonged to the Windus 
‘ lea is with lying epitaphs placed above | fg iily for many generations, and was now in the 
personat es of old soldier General possession of Sir William Windus, the tenth baron 
3 t ber of guns captured as 27; | et, and it was the birthday of his little daughter 
1 which the children were celebrating 
\ keicl Ti 9 gives a view of the rhe acrobat’s eyes kindled as he looked in at the 
uppeared returning to At bevy of holiday makers. Here was a gra: hance 
ur The party was under or him Surely it would delight the children to 
‘ the | rH ed a I'wenty-tifth Illi- | see him flash his golden balls in the air, whirling 
t,1 and of Lieutenant-Colonel | them up and up, like the ever-springing stream of 
\ was Brigadier-Gen- | a fountain. Surely all the other wonderful things 
VAN vera ind other commis he could do would be the very thing for them 
ficer mostly Kentuckians. Phe lled | § rely the great and wealthy parents would pay 
i and as they marched back t handsomely for the amusement of the little ladies 
u had so long defended they ap- | and the little gentlemen. He paused for a mo- 
t iving near the city much | ment, then slowly pushed open the gate, and walk- 
and a Phese people came | ed in toward the lawn, followed by his wife. 
ox t procession, and not unfre- Had there been any one there whose permission 
fiered them w rand refreshments < he could have asked he would have done so. Sut 
’ . port 3 of Brigadier-Gen- | there was no one but the children themselves; and, 
CAI iui M an, who have taken part in therefore iressir.¢ one of the oldest. he asked her 
hardships of SHERMAN S victorious | if they would like to see some of his feats. The 
Brigadier-General Wittiam P. Car- | gir] srnilingiy replied that they would; and all the 
sative of Nlinois, entered the military acad- little faces, with their great eyes, were turned upon 
West Point in 1°46, and graduated in 1850 | the aon. 4! . 
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game-keeper, ‘‘and don’t come into gentlemen's 
parks no more till such times as you're specially 
invited. There, now, gather up your toggery and 
get out,” 

While Martha and the game-keeper had been 
speaking, Duval’s eyes remained riveted on Sir 





William's. The baronet had dared to threaten him 
with a blow; with a blow of that whip with which 
he was wont to chastise his dogs. 
| have died sooner than endure such a degradation, 
| and he felt half-inclined to spring upon Sir Will- 
| iam as it was, and show him that when it comes 
| to close fighting between man and man wealth and 
‘ rank make no difference in pride of manhood or 


| 
| 


| 


Duval would | down; and that the boy 


strength of limb. Sir William saw the fierce spirit 
that was struggling in the 


acrobat’s breast. He 
felt that he could not bear the steady gaze be fixed 
und that his proud and overbearing nature 


met its match His blood boiled with rage 


‘I mpudent villain !” he at last exclaimed, stamp- 

n the ground, “‘do you dare to beard me, 
brov at me with your insolent look? Take 
at! And lifting his arm he brought down his 





ip with a thud upon the acrobat’s back that 

ld be heard as far off as the lodge. 

Mad with rage, frenzied with insult, Duval, with 
a tiger-spring, rushed at the baronet; and dearly 
would Sir William have paid for bis uct if the 





robat could only have had one blow at him, 
livered with the prodigious strength of his muscu- 
lar arm and broad, athletic shoulders. But as Du- 
| rushed forward, Leo, one of the noblest hounds 
which had for some time 

hed the parley between his master and Duval 
r sprang upon the acrobat 
rcepted his attack. Meanwhile two under 

Arnie ee per had arrived. And Lady Wind Ss 


her be nt saw the struggle be- 


lliam’s kennel, 


sedate face, 


iroom caseme 


and wondered what it 


ried Sir William, and the 


an and sat down by his 





‘Now put him out,” said the baronet, as he 
turned away and walked off toward the hall. 

‘It's no 
said the good-natured game-keeper, as Duval sprang 
upon his feet, his face and hands covered with dust 
and blood ‘You were wrong in the beginning. 
Be advised and go your way quietly.” 

And Duval was advised ; the more easily because 
of the appealing look his wife gave him as she 
gently wiped the blood from his face. He slung 
his box once more over his shoulders, and walked 
slowly toward the gate ; he passed through it, closed 
it, and then pausing, he clenched his hand, and lift- 
ing it toward Heaven, cried out, in the agony of 
his heart, 

‘My God! I ask only this favor of thee 


may one day be revenged !” 


use making any more fuss about it,” 





that I 


So he and his wife resumed their journey. 

Presently a pony-chaise, driven by a lady, was 
heard behind thew 
the lady drew up; asked them, with slight agita- 
tion, the wav to then asked Martha 
whether the infant she carried was a boy or girl; 
looked at it, kissed it, dropped a sovereign into 
Martha’s hands, and dreve on. It was Lady Win- 


when it came close to them 


Natwich ; 


dus. 
il 

Two years passed, and a beautiful lady lay re- 
clined upon a sofa in the large and richly furnished 
drawing-room of a country mansion, every thing 
about which betokened the great wealth of its pro 
prietor, who sat by the window patting the head of 
a noble mastiff, which every now and then looked 
up at his master, and gave a bark as if to ask what 
he could do for him. There was not much that dog 
or man could do for the wealthy owner of Windus 
Park; for time had lavished on him all her favors 
ancient descent, great wealth, a beautiful wife, and 
two promising children. Well might Sir William 
be a proud man. 

Suddenly the luxurious silence of the room was 
disturbed by a loud clamor in the hall, in which 
questions were heard rapidly put by some one in an 
‘““Where is my lady? Where is 
Sir William ?” and the next moment Emily Carter, 
Miss Joan’s maid, rushed into the drawing-room. 

Sir William and Lady Windus started up. 

©. What is the matter ?” demanded the baronet. 

“Oh, Sir William! ob, 
good lady 

And then Emil; 


ning, and, 


agitated voice 


my lady !—oh, my dear 


shrieked three or four times run- 


turni white as death, fell back 


into a 
chair in a fit. 
** Heavens on earth!” exclaimed Sir 


William 


‘what is the meaning of all this? Chambers, do 
you know ?” 

Only, Sir William,” said Chambers, very slow 
ly, andselecting her words with a precision which 
Ghowed thet she was resolved neither to under nor 
over state what she had heard from Emily; “only. 
Sir William, this much, | mily Carter came to the 
door, as I were looking out on the lawn, and with a 
awful cou ce, and every one knows what Em- 





ily’s countenance is when Emily's in one of her—” 
!” cried 


**Confound it, we 
Sir William. 


So, Sir, she 


man me to the point 
says to me 


Chambers suddenly 
quit kening her pace; ** ‘the 


hildren,’ says she, 
‘the boat,’ says she; ‘where's Sir William ?’ 


says 
where's my lady?’ And when I told her, Sir, 
where you and my lady was, she rushes in, : 


she; 


ul as 
s Sarah Chambers that’s all as Emily Car- 
ter said to me 





my nam 


Though Chambers’s information was neither copi- 
ous nor distinct, it conveyed forcibly enough that 
the children were in danger, and that the boat had 
something to do with it, 

It is impossible to describe the ghastly hue which 
spread over Sir William's face 1 


ed across his mind ] 


, a8 the thought flash- 
ildren had been 
ed Sut he had hardly time to r 


lrown- 
lize the possibil- 
ity of such acalamity when in stole the curate, with 
a soft step and a smiling face. 

** There is no imminent danger,” he said. at once. 
“There is yet half an hour, during which it is quite 
possible to save them. But lose not a moment in 
sending a messenger on horseback to the nearest 
fisherman, and bid him bring round his boat direct- 
ly. If you'll lend me one of your horses, I'll go 
myself.” 

Orders were given for the immediate saddling of 
a horse, and meanwhile Sir William learned from 
Mr. Ling that Master William had run his boat 


upon a sunken rock; that she had filled and gone 











, with his sister, were now 
upon a point of rock a quarter of a mile from the 
shore, from which they were cut off by the flowing 
tide. In half an hour the point on which they stood 
would be a foot below water, and unless a boat could 
be procured by that time, they would be in peril. 
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In a few seconds more the saddled horse stood 
the door. Mr. Ling mounted it and rode off 

By this time, however, Lady Windus was on he: 
way down to the shore. The moment she heard of 
the boat she guessed all the rest. 

The truth, however, was that 


at 


Emily and Mis 
oan had been sent out in the pony phaecton, unde 
the charge of the that Willia 


seeing the equipage, ran his boat inshore ; and t} 


| 
page, for a drive 
as Emily declined to venture on account of her tend 

ency to bile, and her dislike of sharks, he took his 
sister, of his own lordly will and authority, under 
his protection The struck, filled, and went 
down; and, by the greatest good fortune, William 

an in his arms, was able to reach the point 
k on which he r ] 


w stood 


boat 


with J 
of roc 
What were the feelings of Lady Windus when 
she reached the sh« and beheld her children on a 
small spot of rock, with the sea all round them 
smooth almost as glass 








it is true—but with the tide 
flowing, and every minute covering a fresh portio: 
of the rock on which her babes were standing 
Sut in vain did her mother’s heart swell wit! 

her till it was nigh bursting, as she saw the little 
dimpled hands of her Joan stretched out toward he: 
and her brave boy took off his cap and 
cheeringly t 





her with a manly courage, , 
drew from her own generous blood much more than 
from his sire’s. 

But could nothing be done? 

Sir William now appeared on the road which ran 
along the shore. He was followed by the old gam 
keeper; by Emily Carter, who had recovered 
Sarah Chambers, who wished to see with her own 
eyes what the precise extent of the danger was; by 
the housekeeper, the stable-boy, and a rat-ca 
who happened to be passing along the road at t! 
time, and was drawn to the beach by that love 
the terrible which kings, philosophers, high dan 
sels and low, noble marqauises, baronets, and rat- 
catchers, share equally among them. 

Well, was there no one there who could swim ? 

Unhappily Sir William could not, nor the game- 
keeper. Sarah Chambers said, if there was no one 
who could make the attempt, she herself would try 
it; but, when questioned on her powers as a swim 
mer, she replied that she could only float ; and that 
even that feat she had never performed out of her 
depth. 

The rat-catcher being applied to by Emily Car 
ter, looked at that young person solemnly for sev- 
eral seconds, and then quietly closed his eyes, and 
thus addressed her: 

‘Young woman, do you see this here rat in this 
here cage ?” 

** Well?” with much dignity 

‘“* Then, unless some on you can 8 


demanded Emily, 
wim furderer nor 
me, or unless a boat comes up, or unless somethink 
else happens, which I sees no promising si 
wouldn't give the life of this here rat for the 
them two childer.” 






And the tide was rising. Smooth as glass 
smooth, specious, and smiling as a lying hypocrite i 
was rising, and Lady Windus could see that already 
it was licking the feet of her children. 

‘Look, look, William!” she exclaimed, at tl 
same time directing her husband's attention to t 
rock; *‘he lifts her up. The water is at their fee' 
My God! can we do nothing ?” 

Yes, it was true. The water was at their fe 
William had raised Joan im his arms; and as he saw 
his mother direct the baronet’s attention to them, he 
called out, though she couldn't hear him— 

‘* All right, mamma; there's plenty of time yet.’ 

Plenty of time! The sea was fowing in. Often 
as the party on the shore turned their eyes in the 
direction in which Mr. Ling had ridden to procure a 
boat, there was nothing in sight. 

Lady Windus had fainted. Sir William stood t! 
picture of agony, looking at his children. 
Chambers, Emily, and the stable-boy were grouped 
round the old game-keeper, who assisted them in 
shedding a great many tears, but had nothing bet- 
ter to offer his young master and Miss Joan, though 


Sarah 


he avowed, and perhaps truly, that he was ready to 
die for them. 

lhe rat-catcher had seated himself on a stone 

“ Are those your children?” asked a man who 
stood at Sir William’s side, but whose approach had 
not been noticed. 

The baronet did not turn to look at the speaker 
It was some seconds, indeed, before he recognized 
that any one had addressed him; but when he did 
so, he replied, in a deep whisper of despair— 

“They are.” 

The man's gaze was fixed upon the children. Sir 
William’s was fixed upon him. He thought he re 
membered him, and so he did, for it was the acrobat. 

It was Duval!—Duval, who had prayed for veng 
ance as the sole favor for which he would trou 
Heaven. It was Duval, at whose door, if he could 
be said ever to have had one, all the miseries of | 
had knocked, and at whose hearth they had seated 
themselves. For did not she, whom he had love 
more than himself—Martha—did not she lie in !« 
cold grave, with her baby by her side, in the sam 
pauper’s coffin? And now—what was left to D 
val ?—only to wait for death. 

Nay, something more—to live for revenge ! 

For no boat made its appearance, the tide had 
risen six inches more, and now they saw the b 
kneel down in the water, and look up as if he 
praving. And only Duval could save him and! 
sister—only Duval. He alone, of all who sto 
there, could breast the flood to the rock and ba 
with the girl—to the rock and back again with t 
boy. 

Why not tell Sir William so? 
deed? Is not revenge sweet? 

And still the tide was rising. Lady Windus, re 
stored for a moment to consciousness, opened her 
eyes; but no sooner realized her position than she 
relapsed into insensibility. 

“Sir William,” said Duval; “I see you remem 
ber me! Once I thirsted for revenge upon you 
For two long years I thirsted for it, and pray: 
it. Heaven has sent it to me!” 

A bright light shot from his eyes as be said th 
and then he slowly walked down to within a fev 


Why not 
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MaJ.-Gen. G. B. MoULELLAN 1 00 “ s : : - g oe ~~ ~*~ 4 eerie - 

ee kh) ee + The West Indian Hair Read Medical Common Sense. B Oey THR SEEM, © 

Rear-Apmizat D. G. FARRAGUT 1 00 GUIDE-BOOK OF THE CENTRAL } AILROAD Ol 

LE , ’ rious boo ruriou ple. an ood book for - sAl il I t 

- Hon. HORACE GREELEY (nearly ready) . 1 00 Curler, : a. = _ - a ry ‘tT peowie, = alle ~ : . : ~ W JERSEY, and it aint as t ug the mh 
= a. a = ) € ) , $1 » be had at ews depots jelds of Pent wants / : - - 

: From the New York Tribune Warranted to curl the most straight and stiff } Contents tables mailed free. Address ener. 6S ens ~~ vania. 12mo, Flexible Cloth, 15 cents; 

Both for the rarity as well as the supreme excellence | the first application, into short ginglete o1 waster “ Dr. E. B. POOTE, No. 1130 Broadway, N. Y = 
of the work dc we welcome the appearance of these line Sue gumie, hens to aan efidenes on oortng 4 y ty n NINETEEN PEAUTIFUL YEARS: OR, SKETCHES 

s engravings by the artist, A H. Ritchie. The likenesses | dress "  WAUD GILBERT 1 YON Shults’ | Onguent, - nted _ , ‘ OF A GIRL’S LIFT Written by her Sister With 
iterally perfect, and the fineness of the engraving Box 5851. New York Post-Off P . arranted ¢ . duce « full s¢ an Introduction by Rev. R. & Foerer, D.D. ima 
Vv certainly pot excelled. Considering the maguificence ? — oe : ‘ neta ¢ oo Gx Cones, ener ve —~ ng? gy Cloth, 90 cette : : . 
}- the work, they are sold very low RESIDENT SINCOLM. hist paid, for 50 cent ARd ress C F. SHUI Ts Troy, N. ¥ 
For terms to agents apply to DER N R. Pu I _ ~" tera, Phares . < p abov \ j 
ut lishers, 5 St ah mtg“ York BY & MILLER, Pub- , er x: » Hon. Me Fresenpen, and the Six Dollars made from fifty cte. Call and exam Sm” Any of the above Works sent by mail, post-paid, on 
rT ** three new Bishops, Tuompson, CLagg, and Kings i r sar s sent free by mail for 50 cents Retails ecei pt of price 
» Any of the above sent by mail, safely packed ee ae, See portraits of the Horse, Lion, G s, | for $6, by KR. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N i = LS 
" Ao : olf, Sheep, Eagle, etc Michael Angelo; O eet! , 
Two Pictures containing 100 likenesses, 50 of the | and Jaws, with “Signs of Character.” Staxmentne Great Di fail ‘ H A R P E R 8 
4 1 nion Cae a, if the Rebels; size of sheet, 17 by cause and cure. In Prison; A Jewish Wedding rae | Profit port get r _—~ ee, n ‘. 
, 21 inches: beautifully arranged; will be sent by mail on ArricaN, compared with other races The Gulf Stream ao “eg? all one - eT he ae “eee 7 WE 
_ eae mt Address M. NELSON, 444 Broome | a newtheory. Language Benen Plants w ‘th t Ree . ess, with stamp, N. B. ORTON, Pittsburg, Pa Ww MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
Street, New York City. Very large discount to Agents Rattroap Mew—To Corres . tory of 1 
. J 3 z \ ME J respondents; The § y Adam , : ER OCT 
se All newspapers copying the above advertisement, and | and Eve; Eternal Punishment: | ubelief Soul and Spir 5 —) ~ ave, ~ - . wane FOR TOBER, 1964. 
sending a copy of the same to the above address, will be | it. What is the difference? Immortality Marrying > — = —— 73.8 CONTENTS 
4 m — ‘Vrenainn . : tN, Aician, 212 wdiway, 
orwarded four pictures Cousins, ete., in Ocrorrr No. Purewouocica Wal aaman at Wella Gh: Gian anand A TOUR THROUGH ARIZONA By J. Ross 
\ JMETHING TO DO PLEASANT ANI —| and Lire ILLosTeaTep. Newsmen have it. & first description of Micr - Bowne F Sumer.> 
r IMETHING “PLEASANT AND PROF- | post for 20 cents, by Messrs, FOWLER & WEL LS, 389 ; co ae — Tee 10me.—On the Mat ' Sar 
. Ss ITABLE.”—Good Books, ready sales, and good prof- Srcatwenr, 0 y 1 scopes, Spectacles, and b-ye-glass 4 i —— me —Oae Maret a ten f Sa - vse 
: im Agents wanted. Address, with prepaid envelope for — os . mee One Cee Send in the Santa Rita Me rtals : Hard Ade ot .. Pue- 
a snewer, FOW LE is & WE L LS. Soy Broadway New Ye ork. e eta) T cw ilar . : i ¥ dveodture ‘ 
. . a 800 I Ir Pedin wi an. —Oafion 
‘ se New Patriotic Music Book. - 7 of ‘Sen Fell — . i ~ ~ vr =e ~ Y ma 
LADIES’ LETTER The TRUMPET OF FREEDOM. A Collection of Ral- | Cocoaine. Chiefs.—After the Distribatioa George 
. lying Sengs, ¢ amp Sen, Cavalry Songs, Marching Song | THE INNER LIF? 
. . Battle Songs, Victory Songs, Home Songs, &c., being the LADIES DRE 9 the hair elaborately, for the ever With an Ilustr f 
Five ANATOMICAL ENGRAVINGS. Best Oe secti 2 ” Wer ome vey As | re Pie s* , ‘= aes a ~ pe aly = P. ST - y i —- i“ 
" “as information never before published. their Friends at Home publish Sd. P tanta amin 2 will find that Burnett's Cocoaine will keep it in shape for RAW BONNET . 
sent free, in a sealed envelope for 10 cents. ceint of which it wi : As — ishe ce 40 cent ~ - P s Lt yx = « Italian Bonnet Makera.Mre Bet 
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- Box 4652, New York Post-Office. Mus sic Dealers and Booksellers. ( Liver ITSON & CC >| 150 PER N New England Bonnet Makere.— Portion of s Press Rour 
nie a . 7 Publishers, Boston. 7 MONTH $150 Portion of a Wiging Hall. —Pirst Asserican Strew Bonnet 
WAN TED!WANTED! =" 5 og Guaranteed to Agents in selling my fifty most ble HEREAFTER 
. ; = St neal Am ri Ww h ew receipte and methods of employment Just MES. GISBORNE’S WAY 
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r . - * . leru t ye 2 eT " LCE nol Si ar red s 4 , ‘ rw r 
WHY? BECAUSE IT has proved to give satisfaction The high premium on gold, and the increased rate of is ——y A oe . I Dee oy Ne - A uY SCENES IN THE WAR OF 1918.—E1. PRIVATEER 
- to Thousands. The Golden O'Dor will force a full set of duty on watches, have greatly enhanced the cost of those | a med a Roum ¢ ING 
Whiskers or Moustaches in five weeks, and no Humbug! P al a ¢ j aie ILLUSTRATIONS Ha bor of Maar bbeismead Cupper 
Also Hair on Bald Heads in six weeks G2” Warranted) of foreign manufacture, and it is pow impossible to pur Famity Kyirrine Macaines built Privateer Scho Commodors Barney —Saravel 
Testimonials of thousands. Sent by mail. sealed and post- | Chase a good watch, of English or Swiss make, except at a For plain and fancy kuitting, simple, durable and eco- | ©- Reid.—Heury Van Meter 
. rey , y > pe b I E } — 
paid, for $1. Address very extravagant price. For the same cause, the cheap — DOBSSS HOR 
i DR. C. BRIGGS, Chicago, Ill, " Invaluable to fa tores aud charitable institutions A ROYAI BE NG yal TIGER 
' Drawer, 6308 est qualities of foreign make, the worthless Ancres and Da.ton Kwrt » Macnine ¢ Office 537 Broadway, FROM A SOLDIER'S WIFE 
anemensanten Lepines which flood the country, have risen to the price | N. ¥ SHELLS ON LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN 
| ye You WANT LUXURIANT | at which the American Watch Company furnish thei For the Mout! and the F’ ocket. av “ THE CANDIDATE FOR 8T. JUDE'S 
: WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES !—My Onguent will | well-known “ Wm. Ellery” watch—a wat { the most : . hom ot : o_o A LETTER 
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. est face) without stain or injury to the ekin. Price $1 Substantial MERUREre, GRE OB aCCure and , re — = P cl , 2 N a . : — DEATH AND LOV 
i sent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or- | time-keeper 7 L CLAR pe, SS OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. Br D 
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NORTHERN FARMER, OLI &rYLEZ 
l Cc Wholesale orders should be addressed to Brandreth’s Pills - — foe : = URRENT EVENTS 
= Pia i aras. ROBBINS & APPLETON, si alt le es Sean Beat ; 
onl eanse the or rom imy ties, but they 5 
; : ricar ct . 7 
ad Agente for the American Watch ‘ _ it rich in those great qualities . | I BAT A Rural Tables Hint for Politi 
182 Broadway, New York | . cla 
er a = 
> . . ceration haz laid bare ligament and bone, and w In RA N& I 16Le fod Cirew y 
ed Portable Printing Offices. ve ona Siesta, 14 ee 
ae Finest Card Ever I d! neans seemed likely to save life, patients have, by I i. j 
= ssue For the Army and Navy ! s Pille, been restored to good health, as tens of thou ; 
Of new ont elegant design, and are the same in all par- | Hospitais, Merchants, sands willingly testify amp grerey to Subscribers, 
urs as old style cards, with the exception that by hold- Druggists, and all who . _ , . 
Sit on om to the light you see wish to print neatly, BRANDRETH'S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, F Suba he MAGAZINE and WEE Y will 
. . ap r ex oO veloped directions *~urchase Diese od ’ ; Number lement of 
re 52 Beautiful Pictures. | cheaply, and expeditions a we eC Purchase gone uslems my | 4 1 label f he 
at. Enclose $1 25 and three red — for sample pack. $144 dheets of Type, Cuts, dec PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the bos Sex A s} , h h the sbecni plion 
’ rt six cents. Adame Press pon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters EXPIRI ; ur books Beery Subscriber 
. T. alten. 60 Nassau Street, N. Y Co., No. 26 Ann St., N. Y., | PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUI ‘ =e — ] 4 hether he has received the proper 
z ———- | and 35 Lincoln St., Boston. | NEW YORI . - - ries ~ - > Sten Se 
rt ‘ t Subscription re Subecri un, Subsert be 
Sportsmen, Tourists, and Army and ee eee are particularly vequested to name the NUMBER wt 
it Navy Officers. ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS } which the New Subscript hould commence’ they 
Powerful a1}i At Baltimore, Washington, and all places r by — i thus avoid receiving dup .cat or isers my Number 
—_— ae em yrange Union troops, should be sent by HARNDEN’'S EX 5, | HARPER & BROTHERS noe ra that a Renewal should be reesived a few 
mina! = _ with | No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rat coke BEFORE the expiration of the former Subseri 
‘ a w i wid, Marine, | Have just Pu in o y that our books ow ei , . 
m Tourists’, Opera, and general M -_ . See : . ‘ - este 4 ate 4. - é Ay ‘obs — 7 o a fo 
) out-door day and night double , 2 Of A BOSSE mots by Sateen’ Seles at NOT DEAD YET. A Novel. By J.C. Juarrazson, Au- | 2270) annoy both Publichere and Subsord - 
. perspective glasses, will show a Pa — — wm u r+ ua | t i | th f“l it Down,” ** Olive Blake's G Work. ’ whe nd Subscribers 
distinctly a person to know | rec Catalogue containing full pa “Isabel; or, the Young Wife and the Old Love,” &c. TERERM: 
him at he p= to six miles Address 8. M. SPENCER, ni AND N, V1 Sve, Cl $1 75; Paper, $1 25. One Copy for one Year oy B4 OK 
j Spectacles of the greatest ae, nr _ WILLSON’S , pe 4 ae i do vandy Peses . : } 
du transparent power to strength- Printing-Press for Sale. - . 4 I Am I R St ELLER. A Progre - ve ‘ ve An Extra Copy, gratia, for every Cut ‘Tt s Sce 
en and improve the sight . of Lessons in Spelling, arranged according to the Prin sontpEns, at $4 00 ea r6é os 2h) oO 
with< , One Tay Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- ciples of Orthoepy and Grammar With Exerci« in . 
er ; ut the distressing result of frequent changes. Cata- | sipution, Bed 88xD1. Price $3500 Syncs s. for Resdin welling, and Writi nd Hagrer’s MaGazine and Harren’s WEBKLT, tog 
b 4 gues sent by inclosing stamp. SBEIWIMVONS, Ocu- Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 829 Pearl St.. N.¥ oom of Definiti s © ag iS es . ing, 204 8 | one year, $3 00 
lists— Optician, 669: Brosdway, New York. oss: : : ee arena HARPER & BROTH RY! 
ae MAURICE DERING; or, The Quadrilat A Novel — ' ‘ 
G e Cat } i . THE WIFE oR MOTHER By the Author of “Guy Livingstoue,” “Sword and | ~~ 
unn ry tec Ti. any my or Soldier who is a prisoner of war Gown,” & Svo. Paper, 50 cents Oirc fal 
5 can have pay collected by applying in person or by letter ae . . - ~_ ulation nearly 100,000, 
,. ae applied to the Service of Naval Ordnance. Adapted | ty BROWN & SHELDON, 2 Park Place, N. Y. HAKPER’S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLERS IN Et 
B the latest Official Regulations, and appr ved by the | — ae —_ ROPE AND THE EAST. Being « Guide ti h 
‘ureau of Ordnance, Navy Department. By J.D Beawvr, a Great Britain and Ireland, France, Belgium, Holland, ; x7 , 
formerly U.S N. 1 Vol. 18mo, with Diagrams and [lus- Attention Company ! Germany, Italy, Sicily, Egypt, Syria, Turkey, Greece, H A R P E R S WEE K LY. 
re trations, Cloth, $150. This day published by Switzerland, Tyrol, Spain, Russia, Denmark, and Swe — 
her D. VAN NOSTRAND, No. 192 Broadway, N. Y. Clark's Onguent, a powerful stimulant. Each packet den. By W. Peweroxe Feremer. With a Railroad TERMS 
dee Copies sent by mail on Feceipt « of price. warranted to produce a full set of whiskers or moustaches Map, corrected up to 1864, and a Map embracing Col One Copy for One Year : 400 
bn cite in six weeks upon the smoothest face, without stain or in ored Routes of Travel in the above Countries, Third One Copy for Three Months oe ee 
ary to the skin. Any person using this Onguent, and Year. Large 12mo, Leather, Pocket-Book Form, $5 00 ‘ : : 
ein Greatest Thing of the ‘Times. ioding it not -— mA a 1, by informing me of the fact, j a : andeal And an Patra u ‘a ed for every Clul 
ou! Send for one of E. J. Bourgeois & Co.'s Prize Jewelry | can have their money returned them at any time within | LINDISI ARN ‘ HASE. A N vel. By T. Avotra of Five seusdinas at $4 00 each, oF © Vopies for 
Catalogues, Largest assortment in the United States. 8 months from day of purchase. Price $100. Sent sealed eersagy x 8vo, Cloth, $2 00; Paper, $2 00. (Just | $2000. Payment invariably & ade 
Kk. J. BOURGEOIS & 00., and post-paid, to any address, on receipt of the money Reacly.) Tenwe TO Apvextisers._One D per tine for in 
Dealers in Jewelry, Address, A. C. CLARK, THE RELIGIOUS TRAINING OF CHILDREN in the side, and One Dollar and Fifty Cente per ilae for « 
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Bankers and Dealers in Government 


Securities. 
No. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


POLLAE & SON, 
MEERSOHAUM MANUFACTURERS, 
i902 Broadway, Near 4th St., N. Y., 
Wholesale and Retail. Pipes cut to 
order and repaired. All goods war- 
ranted genuine. Send stamp for Cir- 
cular. Pipes $8 to $100 each. 





AMERICAN! |] 











The only encmeled ** Turn-over" Collar made in met- 
ale. Send $1 60 for a * Turn-over,” or TD cents for a 
*“*Choker,” to ©. H. WELLING, 94 Pine Streets New 


York, and receive it by return mail 
Davis Collamoré & Co., 
479 Broadway. below Broome St.. 


IMPORTERS OF Prive Cutxa, Weporwoon, Pantan, &c., 
dex Enqravep Giase to order in great variety. 
CoLoReD Stones Curva Dinine Sets 


FIREWORKS. 


FLAGS, ILLUMINATIONS, é&c. 
The New Campaign Lantern, 





With Lilemisated Portraits and Mottoes of the Candi- 
lates. Clabs supplied. Depot, 
FUNSTON & SCOFIELD, 
% Dey Street, New York. 


GOLD PENS. 


We will send to any address ove of our large size, fine 
quality, warranted Gold Pens and Silver-plated Extension 
Cases, or silver Rbony Holder and Moroceo Case, for $1 50. 


Pens repointed for 50 .cents. Send stamp for circular. 
AMERICAN GOLD PEN Cv., No. 200 Broadway, N. ¥ 


. Wm. Knabe & Co., 


£ 


Manufacturers of 
! GOLD MEDAL 
Grand and Square Pianos, 
Baltimore, Md. 
Certificates of excellence from 
. valk, Strakosch, G. Satter, 
leading artists 
Every Instrument warranted for 
FIVE YEARS. 





THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 
Magnifying «mall objects 500 fimes. MAILED FREE ev- 
erywhere for §0 Cxrts, on Taare ror $3 OO, 
Address: FP. UC. LOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mase, 





DRY AND GROUND IN OIL 
in several d shad 

¢ Englieh and Gothic Cottages. Outbuildings, &c 
ROBERT REYNOLD Agent, No. T4 Maiden Lane. 





Presidential 
Campaign 
PIN 
Of McClellan and Pen- 
dieton; also of Lincoln | 
and Johnson Newest | 





and best thing out 
Campaign Medals and 
Pins in great variety. 
Manufactured and for 
sale by E. N. FOOTE & CO., 205 Broadway, N.Y. Agents 
wanted in every tewn and city. 18 samples sent, post- 
paid, on receipt of #2 00. 


CARPET WARP. 
Tobacco Twine, 











fwints a4 Paber, HL. A. BARVEY, 94 Maiden fae, ®t. ¥, 


Campaign Badges. 
Lincoln or McClellan. 
New designs. Neatand cheap. Samples sent for 15 or 25 
cents. Photograph Albums, P phs, &c., wholesale 
and retail. GEO. W. THORNE, 60 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 





Ivory Jewelry. 

BROOCHES, EAR-RINGS AND SLEEVE-BUTTONS 
—WHITE, PINK AND BLACK, $8 50 per set; beauti- 
fully engraved with Grecian border, $5 per set. Sent free 
by mail on receipt of price. Ivory Comba, $5 to $10; Ivory 
Fair Pins, $3 ; Ivory Initial Buttons, $1; Pearl Initial But- 
tons, $1 50, WM. M. WELLING, 571 Broadway, N. Y. 

SIGN, GOLDUN ELEPHANT. 

-If you want the best Pen ever used, 
send to Johnson for circular of engravings, giving exact 
iszes and prices. Pens repointed at 0c. each, by mail. 

EF. 8. JOHNSON, Manufacturer, 15 Maiden Lane. 

U. S. Army Agency, 

64 Bleecker 8t., N. Y., Opposite Pay Department. 

Heirs of Deceased Soldiers should present their Claims 
at this office for settlement. Information given when re- 
quested by letter. 

Legal Heirs seeking information as to whereabouts of 
Soldiers killed or wounded in Battle, should apply at this 
office by letter or otherwise. 

All just claims against the Government unsettled should 
be presented at this office. 

Colored Soldiers who have net received full pay while in 
service, can receive the difference. They are entitled to 
same pay and allowances as white soldiers; also Pensions 
and Bounty. 

$100 Bounty due to soldiers diecharged for wounds re- 
ceived in Battle. $100 Bounty due to regulars enlisting 
July 1, 1861, discharged for wounds. All applications by 
letter, postage stamps should be enclosed. 


The Subscribers offer at wholesale and retail the cele- 
brated “ SPENCER" Seves-suor Rerzatine Riries and 
Carbines, as now used in the Service. Also, 

* HRAVY-BABREL MuzzLe-Loabine Guns," for Suagr- 
SHOOTERS’ use, of superior quality, fitted with Telescopic 
Sights, Moulds, Swadges, é&c., complete. 

** Telescopic Sights,” separate, furnished for any pat- 
tern of gun, together with a general assortment of Mix1- 
TARY Arms and Equipuxznts, “Springfield” and “En- 
field” Rifled Muskets, in quantity; ‘* Swords,” “ Sabres,” 
** Breech-loading Rifles," Revolving Pistols, &c. Also, 

“Ordnance” and “Ordnance Stores; also Fixe En- 
glish “ Dcuble and Single Barrel Fowling-pieces."’ 

WILLIAM READ & SON, 
13 Faneuil Hall Square, Boston. 


Kendall’s Amboline 
For the Hair. 


Will surely prevent hair falling out 
The best Hair Dressing in the market. 
For eale by all Druggists. 

Prepared only by 





WARING & CO., 
85 Dey Street, New York. 


PRESIDENTIAL 
Campaign Medals. 


Of every description now ready in Pin and Medal. Trade 
orders solicited and promptly filled at Factory prices. 
Wholesale Depot Campaign Medal Co.,436 Broadway, N.Y. 





Army and Campaign Badges. 
On the receipt of $1, I will send either the 1st, 2d, 34, 
Sth, 6th. or 19th A. C, Badge, or the Soldier's Charm, with 
your Name, Regt., and Co. handsomely engraved thereon ; 
and for $1 50 I will send either the 4th, Tth, Sth, 9th, 10th, 
14th, 15th, 18th, 20th, or 23d A. C. Badge, or the new 
Artillery, Battery, Cavalry, Engineer, cr Pontonier’s Pin. 
Also, for 2 cents, I will send a Campaign Badge with the 
likeness of either Candidate, together with my wholesale 
illustrated circular. 
B. T. HAYWARD, 205 Broadway, N. Y. 


MASON & HAMLIN 





CABINET ORGANS 


The manufacturers respectfully announce that, having 
now completed their new factory, they hope to be able to 
execute promptly all future orders for these celebrated in- 
struments. Warerooms in New York, No. T Mercer Street. 


Vineland Lands. To all Wanting Farms. 

Large and thriving settlement, mild and healthful cli- 
mate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
soil, producing large crops, which ean now be seen grow- 
ing. Ten, twenty, and fifty acre tracts, at from $25 to 
$35 per acre, payable within four years. Good business 
openings for manufactories and others. Churches, schools, 
and good society. It is now the most improving place 
Kast or West. Hundreds are settling and building. The 
beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. 
Letters answered. Papers giving fall information will be 
sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post- 
Office, Cumberland County. New Jersey. 

From Report of Solon Robinson, Agricultural Editor 
of the Tribune: ** It is one of the most extensive fertile 
tracts, in an almost level position and suitable condition 
Jor pleasant farming that we know of this side of the 
Western prairies. 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for Self-Measurement, list of price 


and drawings of different styles of Shirts and Collars sen 
free everywhere. 


STEELCOLLARS 


ENAMELED WHITE, 

Having the »ppearance and comfort of linen, have been 
worn in Kngland for the last two years in preference to 
any other collar, as they are readily cleaned in one min- 
ute with a sponge, 

To Military Men and Travellers they are invaluable. 

Price 75 cts. each; sent by post to any part of the Union 
on the receipt of 90 cents, 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
AGENTS Wantep in every Town in the Union 


S.W.H. WARD 387 Broadway, N. ¥. 









THE NATIONAL REVOLVER 







» Cartridge 


Is the latest improvement in Fire-Arms, combining great power and 
effectiveness, with compactness, durability, and convenience, both for 
operating and carrying. Is the most effective Pocket Revotven in the 


world. 


Is loaded, without removing the cylifder, with CewreaL rime WarEr- 
Prooy Coprer Sueut Carrerbes. The Cartridge is eure fire, the shell easily ejected 
éxtreme length. 83-1 


fter firing. The cylinder never fouls. Is but 7 inches 
tim thety and Weighs bus 14 comes: rs, 


an 
04 Cui Btteet; Kew York: 


A Fine Watch Free. 
$15 PerDay, $15 


Made easy by every Agent who sells our Great, nd 
Wonderful Extra Mammoth Puaze ny Ge 
axes, at OLD Prices, with old profits. Greatest money. 
making business of the age. Eacu Packacr Contains 
large quantities of fine Writing Materiais, such as Paper 
Envelopes, Pens, Pencils, Pen-Holders, Blotters, Engrav. 
tngs, Ladies’ Paris Fashion Plates, Designs for Needle. 
work, Cook-Book, Family Doctor, Gardener, Parlor Games 
| Letter-Writer’s Instructor, Calendar for 1864.5: Like’ 
| messes of Lincotn, MOCLELLAN, Fremont, Grant, Sher. 
| man, and all the Generals; Campaign Pins, Yanxer 

Norions, Fancy Articles; Many ways to become rich: 

Rare Recipes, Rich Jewelry, é&c., dec. ; making altogether 
| the Lancest and most valuable Packages ever sold. By. 
| ery body buys them. Salesimmense. The writing paper 
| alone in one Package can not be bought separate for ihe 








| | price the whole Package is sold for. A splendid Gola or 


| Silver Hunting-Case Leven Warcu presented Fret to er- 

ery one who acts as ouragent. Sole rights for towns given 
Sree, New and beautiful Campaign and Presidentia| 
Breast-Pins, Badges, Medals, &c., just out. Agents and 
the trade supplied low. Send for our great new Circular 
for the Fat Trade, containing extra premium induc. 
ments, vere. 8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassan st. 
N. Y.—the old, original, and largest Package House in 
the world. 


$8 warcn. $10 


A Bgavtiru. Engraver Goip PLATED Waton, Double 
Case, Lever, Cap, small size, white enameled dial, cut 
hands, ‘* English Movements,” and correct time-keeper, 
with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,” indicating th: 
“ Day of the Week, Month, &ec.,” in back case. 

A single one sent free by mail in meat case, wirn , 
BEAUTIFUL VEST CHAIN, for only $10 

A neat Sitver W aton, same as above, with “ Miniaty + 
Calendar,” &c., specially adapted to the Agmy. Sent free 
by mail, for only $8 


BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ WATCH, 
A Storm, Heat, and Tore Iyproartor, 

With Thermometer, Compasa, and Calender improv: 
ment, indicating day of the month, week, hour, minute, an 
second, a valuable guide to the Soldier, Sailor, or Trax 
ler, in Solid Gold Composite, Double Hunting, M 
Spring Cases, engraved or plain, Jeweled, English Action 
Warranted. In Morocco case, with Key, &c., comp 
Price, single one by mail, only $25. 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 
& 4 Aun Street, Yew York. 
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One of Many.” 
A Soldier's letter to Professor Holloway. The following 
letter is among the last received from the Army of Gen! 
Grant. It is only one of many hundreds of genuine let- 
ters which are kept on file at the United States Agency 
for the sale of Holloway's Medicines, 80 Maiden Lane, 

New York. 








Cuatranooca, Tenn, 
January 31st, 1564 
Professor Holloway, Sir—I have used a few Boxes 
our excellent Pills, and now I send money for two boxe 
if the sum is not the required amount, send me one box, 
and let me know what is the required sum. I think i/ 
some of your circulars, &c., were here, there would be 
great many of the boys sending to you for Pills. The 
Army doctors are not the best in the world. 
I am very respectfally yours. 
L. T. MULCREAN, 
24 Minn. Vols., Head-Quarters 3d Division 14th 
Army Corps, Chattanooga, Tenn 


Send to Head-Quarters for 


CAMPAIGN GOODS. 


30 VARIETIES, ELEGANT DESIGNS, NOW READY. 


Campaign Medals 





AND 
Campaign Pins, 
Embracing all the candid Also Campaign Envel- 





opes, Campaign Song-Books, Campaign Text-Books, 4c 
Descriptive Catalogue of Campaign Goods sent, post-paid, 
on application. Address B. W. HITCHCOCK, Campaign 
Head-Quarters, 14 Chambers Street, N. Y. 








si -_ 


Grover & Baker’s 
Highest Premium 

Elastic Stitch Scwing Machines, 
495 Broadway, New York. 


“THE PATENT SELF-PASTENING 
STEEL COLLAR 


(Pat. Aug. 30,64) will be ready next week in quantitic= | 
suit, Circulars and samples for the trade now read), and 
mailed free on receipt of 75 centa. Address the Patentee, 
OTTO ERNST, 62 Bowery, New York. 
ee 








, The only collars shaped to fit 
the neek with a perfect curve. 


G les | y Ss free from angles or breaks. Thi 
Patent 


turn-over style is THE ONLY COL- 
LAR MApE having the patented 
space for the cravat, renderi 
the surface next the neck pr'- 
fectly smooth and free from 
M 0 | d eC d those puckers which in all ot! 
. er tarn-down collars so chat 
and irritate the — Every 
. em CoLLAR is stamped “ Gina’ 
C 0 I l al S Patent Moiper Couian.” > 
by all retail dealers in m 
furnishing goods. The trade supplied by 


HATCH, JOHNSON & CO.,81 Devonshire 
St. Boston. 





J. & Lowrey & Co., 37 Warren St., New York; Van 
Deusen, Boehmer & Co., 627 Chestnut St., Phila, ; Hodges 
Bros., 23 Hanover 8t., Baltimore ; Wall, Stephens & ¢ 
822 Pennsylvania Av., Wash'n; Leavitt & Bevis, cor 
Fifth and Vine Sts. Cincinnati; J. Von Borries & Vo., 
Ber Be ay rea A.Frankenthal & Bro.,6 No. Main 





Bt., Bt. L We Bros., Milwaukee; Weed, Wit 
tare @ Os, 18 Tohoupitoulas St., 8. O. 








